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THIS  Editor  issued  his  first  song  book  in  1909.  During 
these  19  years  he  has  'placed  in  circulation  more  than 
7,000,000  Gospel  Song  Books.  This  is  not  told  in  a  spirit 
of  boasting,  but  rather  would  he  hereby  express  his  humble 
gratitude  to  the  Master  that  he  has  been  able  to  render  this 
slight  service  in  the  realm  of  Gospel  Music.  Most  assuredly  he 
has  not  done  this  single-handed  and  alone;  but  he  has  enjoyed 
the  cordial  co-operation  and  able  assistance  of  many  capable 
musicians  and  experienced  Ministers,  more  gifted  than  himself. 
It  is  true  that,  because  of  the  tolerance  of  the  brethren,  he  has 
enjoyed  a  wide  experience  in  International,  National  and  State 
Conventions,  but  he  considers  that  his  most  valuable  experience 
has  been  that  secured  in  connection  with  active  service  in  a 
noble  Church. 


GOSPEL  MELODIES  is  therefore  not  an  experiment,  but  is 
the  result  of  wide  experience  and  careful  study.  Of  course  no 
song  book  is  complete  without  the  outstanding  Standard  Hymns 
and  Gospel  Songs  which  have  proven  their  worth;  but  there 
are  also  many  gifted  song  writers  of  the  present  day,  and  he 
considers  the  group  of  new  Gospel  Songs  found  in  GOSPEL 
MELODIES  to  be  the  best  he  has  been  able  to  secure  for  any 
book.  He  does  not  consider  it  improper  to  say  that  the  work 
connected  with  this  compilation  has  been  accompanied  by  much 
prayer  that  the  great  Master  would  give  wisdom  and  guidance 
in  it  all,  and  that  TPIE  NAME  WHICH  IS  ABOVE  EVERY 
NAME  might  be  honored  in  its  distribution. 


The  Editor. 
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THIS  Editor  issued  his  first  song  book  in  1909.  During 
these  19  years  he  has  placed  in  circulation  more  than 
7,000,000  Gospel  Song  Books.  This  is  not  told  in  a  spirit 
of  boasting,  but  rather  would  he  hereby  express  his  humble 
gratitude  to  the  Master  that  he  has  been  able  to  render  this 
slight  service  in  the  realm  of  Gospel  Music.  Most  assuredly  he 
has  not  done  this  single-handed  and  alone ;  but  he  has  enjoyed 
the  cordial  co-operation  and  able  assistance  of  many  capable 
musicians  and  experienced  Ministers,  more  gifted  than  himself 
It  is  true  that,  because  of  the  tolerance  of  the  brethren,  he  has 
enjoyed  a  wide  experience  in  International,  National  and  State 
Conventions,  but  he  considers  that  his  most  valuable  experience 
has  been  that  secured  in  connection  with  active  service  in  a 
noble  Church. 

GOSPEL  MELODIES  is  therefore  not  an  experiment,  but  is 
the  result  of  wide  experience  and  careful  study.  Of  course  no 
song  book  is  complete  without  the  outstanding  Standard  Hymns 
and  Gospel  Songs  which  have  proven  their  worth;  but  there 
are  also  many  gifted  song  writers  of  the  present  day,  and  he 

mrnnrec f r°kP ?ew  ,Gospel  Son&s  found  in  GOSPEL 
MELODIES  to  be  the  best  he  has  been  able  to  secure  for  any 
book.  He  does  not  consider  it  improper  to  say  that  the  work 
connected  with  this  compilation  has  been  accompanied  by  much 
prayer  that  the  great  Master  would  give  wisdom  and  guidance 
ai?d  that  THE  NAME  WHICH  IS  ABOVE  EVERY 
IN  AML  might  be  honored  in  its  distribution. 


The  Editor. 


(Soepel  /IfteloMes 


1  Cell  tlje  <$3oob  Hercs  to  ©t^ers. 


E.  c.  Baird.  c°~*™lL  S£SK  skST  B.  B.  McKinney. 


1.  If  Je  -  sus  has  lift-ed  your  bur-den  of  sin,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers! 

.  2.  If  Je  -  sus  is  helping  you  car-ry  your  load,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers! 

3.  If  Je  -  sus  has  whispered  love’s  message  to  you,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers! 


If  gen-tly  He  whispers  sweet  peace  within,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers. 

If  safe-ly  He  leads  on  the  nar-row  road,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers. 

If  glad-ly  you  trust  ev-’ry  prom-ise  true,  Tell  the  good  news  to  oth  -  ers. 


(Dje  016  Zioab. 
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B.  B.  McKinney. 


b  b  1  &  B 

1.  There’s  an  old,  old  road  by  an  old,  old  cross,  And  its  way  is  narrow  and  straight; 

2.  On  the  old,  old  road  walked  the  Christ  divine,  With  His  cross  of  sorrow  and  shame; 

3.  Leave  the  wide,  wide  road  for  the  narrow  road,  Paths  of  sin  no  lon-ger  to  roam; 


n  •  •  ■  T  ~  '  "  J- 

Bnt  it  leads  up  home  to  the  great  white  throne,  Where  the  saints  in  glo-ry  wait. 
On  its  beams  so  wide  Je-sns  bled  and  died,  There  He  bore  the  sinner’s  blame. 
Walk  the  road  divine  where  the  cross  doth  shine,  It  will  lead  you  safe-ly  home. 

r  e; ;  n 


r  r  i>'  s ' 


I  . 


sin  no  lon-ger  roam,  For  the  old  road  is  the  only  road  That  leads  the  sinner  home. 


m 


(Dnly  a  kittle  XUaij  fjome. 


1.  0  why  do  you  wan  -  der  in  sor  -  row,  When  Je  -  sus  in- 

2.  Tho’  you  are  a  poor  wretch-ed  out  -  cast,  For  -  sa  -  ken  wher- 

The  door  of  for  -  give  -  ness  is  o  -  pen,  The  light  of  love 


§si 


vites  you  to  come?  His  grace  will  im- part  boundless  joy  to  your  heart, 
ev  -  er  you  roam,  God  nev  -  er  de-spairs,  He  is  one  who  still  cares, 
shines  thro’ the  gloam,  Close,  close  to  your  side  is  the  won  -  der-ful  Guide, 


i'  ■  Y  ^rr-rr 
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And  it’s  on-ly  a  lit- tie  way  home.  It  is  on  -  ly  a  lit -tie  way, 


Tho’ you  have  gone  a-stray, On -ly  a  lit-tle  way  home;  ■  ■  ■ .  It  is  on  -  ly  a 
way  home; 

P:,?  b  ,  •  j'--»  j* 
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lit-tle  way,  Then  take  the  step  to-day,  On-ly  a  lit-tle  way  .  home. . 

lit  -  tie  way  home. 


Phillip  S.  Kerr. 


4  Blessings  3ust  Ctfyeab. 

P.  s.  K. 


1.  Be  not  weary  or  cast  down,  Drive  away  that  worried  frown.  There  are  blessings  un- 

2.  If  your  trials  seem  too  hard,  Just  lookup  and  trust  the  Lord,  There  are  blessings  un- 

3.  Tho’  you  often  tempted  be,  Trust  the  Man  of  Cal-va  -  ry.  There  are  blessings  un- 


P  P 

numbered  just  ahead;  Jesus  knows  what’s  best  foryou,  He  will  lead  you  safely  thro’ , 
numbered  just  ahead;  Tho’  the  dark  clouds  gather  fast,  They  will  disappear  at  last, 
numbered  just  ahead;  Take  the  prom-is-es  di-vine.  Sing  and  pray  and  shout  and  shine. 


-TT'  i  , 

There  are  blessings  unnumbered  a-head.  (my  brother.) 

*  : :  ‘  ' 


5  3ust  a  £ittfe  3ettcr  €t>ery  Day. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  ^inteTnationaL  copyrioht  8eo?rId.AN'  Harry  Dixon  Does. 
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1.  There  are  man-y  hearts  of  sor-row  here  be  -  low,  They  are  bn; 

2.  There  are  man-y  on  the  pathway  lone  and  drear,  Walk-ing-  d; 

3.  There  are  sin-ners  you  can  help  for  Je-sus’  sake,  Till  the  pi 

• - m_ b - a ^  • a  a 

rdem 
ai  - 1 
ith  c 

3d  with  their . 
y  in  the 
if  sin  and 

^VVi-r — E  r.  E=Hf'-  l~~l 
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6  Since  *}ts  £or>e  Jourtfc  We. 

B.  B.  McK.  copyright.  BY  ROBERT  h.  coleman.  B  R  McKinney. 
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1.  It  is  won-der-fultoknow  that  the  Savior  came, That  He  cleansed  my  heartand 

2.  It  is  sweet  to  know  that  He  is  my  dear-est  Friend,  All  my  pain  and  sor-row 

3.  I  have  found  for  me  a  place  in  the  ranks  of  God,  May  I  ev  -  er  faith-ful 

3  3  — F — p 

t  l 

i  l 

>  b  l 

,  p  v  r  1  f 
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7  0?e  beautiful  (Barbett  of  prayer. 


Eleanor  Allen  Schroll.  c 


1.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 

2.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 

3.  There’s  a  gar  -  den  where  Je  - 


-  ITtt 

is  wait  -  ing,  There’s  a  place  that  is 

-  inp*  Anri  T  ern  with  m\r 


mo  ©  tx  jjiaue  mat  is 

is  wait  -  ing,  Arid  I  go  with  my 
is  wait  -  ing,  And  He  bids  yon  to 


^  *  £  i  *  * F  '*  ^  ' 

won-drons  -  ly  fair;  For  it  glows  with  the  lig 

bur  -  den  and  care  Just  to  learn  from  His  lip 

come  meet  Him  there;  Just  to  bow,  and  re-cer 

ht  oi 

IS  W01 

re  a 

:  His  pi 
:ds  of  c( 
new  bl 

■es-ence,  ’Tisthe 
)m-fort,  In  the 
less-ing,  In  the 

1 

waits,  and  He  o  -  pens  the  gates  T 

J-r  -r  f-  i  n  J  ^  | 

r  T  - 

'o  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gar-den  of  prayer. 

V\ 

8  X?e  is  CChh  to  £>eth?er  (Efjee. 


W.  A.  O. 

SPYRI3HT, 

tZ-ASST-  BENEWAL •  W.  A.  Ogden. 

tf  ’  Z'Z  “• 

1.  ’Tis  the  grand-e 

2.  ’Tis  the  grand-e 

3.  ’Tis  the  grand-e 

TJ 

st  theme  thro’  the 
st  theme  in  the  ei 
st  theme,  let  the  t 

J  i 

i  a-ges  rung;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 
irth  or  main;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  for  a 
i-dings  roll,  To  the  guilt-y  heart,  to  the 

JfL 

V  Pi  I 

mor  -  tal  tongue;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme  that  the  world  e’er  sung,  “Our  God  is 
mor-tal  strain;  ’Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  the  world  a  -  gain,  “Our  God  is 
sin  -  ful  soul;  Look  to  God  in  faith,  He  will  make  thee  whole,  “Our  God  is 


TTf  ['[»  H 

L  ,  Chorus.  ,  ^  , 

mm 

-jhw~  N  N  P)  N  J.  Til f-K  K  y_  RT.P  B  "  U1 

*'■  «I  H  i  ■4-  J-  j;  M  •  i  j  r  «r  H  ■  B 

a- 

hie  to  de-liv-erthee.”  He  is  a  -  -  -  ble  to 

N  a -ble, He  is  a-ble 

de-liv-erthee, 

t^  ’ ^  M i b  f  b  b 

-  N  h  S  Is  w  i  

•  ^  IP.-b^l 

h  J  J  J 

| j.  J  n  i  j  i J  — a=i 

He 

is  a  -  -  - 

a-ble, He  is 

-  ble  to  de  -  liv  -  er  thee;  Tho’  by  sin  op-prest, 
a-ble 

gy^m.-r  r  r-  f  .r  f  f  ■ 

"  t  b  r  pi 

■Jt  J  i  J1  -n  1 1  i  k  t^=^= 

Hi  f  I  J 

ft  J  ~n  L-H 

Go 

*  r 

to  Him  for  rest; 

=***!••  t  ?  u. 

“Our  God  is  a-ble  to  de-liv-c 

sr  thee.”  A-men. 

f-9  n  /j  i  .  » 

zL-d|zi r  rE 

— r — nr  r  r-r-r  a  id-,  l  l  ii * i^n 

— b- 

5  -11— 1  - . 

b  t- 

(X  filter  3rt  tfye  Cime  of  Storm. 

B.  MoK.  B.  B.  Me 
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IDfa  Sfyoulfc  £?<?  iove  2Tte  So? 


Robert  Harkness. 

!  h  H— 


~r 


1.  Love  sent  my  Sav  - 

2.  Nails  pierced  His  hands  and  His  feet 

3.  0  how  He  ag  -  o  -  nized  there 


— ■'  f-  ;  - 

my  stead,  Why  shodld  He 
my  sin,  Why  should  He 
my  place,  Why  should  He 


mm 


11 

Gene  Routh. 


Speak  Co  2Ky  i?eart. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Calm  ev  -  ’ry  doubt  and  fear. 

Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Help  me  the  lost  to  win. 

Speak  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  I  would  be  whol  -  ly  Thine. 


Speak  to  my  heart,  oh,  speak  to  my  heart, 
'  p.  «  ,  -ja-  ■  h  -g-. 

‘  £  r-F—  1 

rrrri 

Speak  to  my  heart,  I 

i-i  f 

Ui-i  ,  ■ 

PS?3 

pray; 

| 

-*r:—  r 

— [-1  -i   t  -H 

Yield -ed  and  stUl.  se 

art 

ek  -  ing  Thy  wUl,  Oh ,  speak  to  my  heart 

A 

to  -  day. 

r-b~r  h  * 

Pip! 

12  £?is  iove  t£>on  2t!y  f?cart. 


1  I  heard  a  sweet  story,  I  know  its  true,  It  took  a  firm  grip  on  my  spul; 

2. ’  I  yield-ed  my-self  to  this  Christ  divine,  For  sin  was  a  bur-den  to  me; 

3.  And  now  I  am  singing  a-long  my  way,  Where  once  I  was  burdened  andsad; 


It  told  of  a  Sav-ior  who  came  to  save,  And  make  a  bro-ken  life  whole. 
He  lift-ed  that  burden  and  gave  me  peace,  And  set  my  cap-tive  soul  free. 
Now  He  is  my  Shepherd,  my  Friend  and  Guide,  And  keeps  my  heart  ev-er  glad. 


FI- 


His  love  won  my  heart,  .  .  A  love  that  will  nev-er  de  -  part;  .  .  . 

yes,  won  my  heart.  •  no,  nev-er  de-part; 
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Ho  longer  fortely. 


Robert  Harkness. 


'"f  f  ifr  7f:f:-*rr^ 

1.  On  life’s  pathway  I  am  ney-er  lone-ly,  My  Lord  is  with  me,  my 

2.  I  shall  not  be  lone-ly  in  my  sor-row,  He  willsus-tain  me  un-til  the 

3.  I  shall  not  be  lone-ly  in  the  val-lej,  Tho’  shadows  gath-er,  I  will  not 


J  -J 


j>  n  r«  j.  J?..nb 


-r 


T“ 


m 


■f  ‘r  ~'f  "  r  t  7  f:  5  t 

ie;  Ev  -  er  pre-sent  Guide,  I  trust  Him  on  -  ly,  No  lon-ger 

d;  Dark-est  night  He  turns  to  bright-est  mor-row,  No  lon-ger 

ir  He  has  prom-ised  ev  -  er  to  up-hold  me,  No  lon-ger 

1  .  J  ,  ,  r  1-  P  r*L 


.  ,  i  r  1  — 1> 

lone-ly,  for  He  is  mine- .  ■  • 

lone-ly!  He  is  my  Friend... 

lone-ly!  He  will  be  near.  — 

in 


No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  For 


Je  -  sus  is  the  Friend  of  friendsto  me; .... .  No  lon-ger  lone-ly,  No  lon-ger 


14 
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IDfytsper  a  prayer. 


Scott  Lawrence. 


T  r.  t>  p  f  p  |  [ 

— ,-  -  pv  p=£=wp  NJoJ  ■. 

tr — “  s — m — • — - — 

1.  Whis-per  a  prayer  in  t 

2.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  t 

3.  Whis-per  a  prayer  at  t 

wnt-t-t-t  t 

he  morn-ing,  Just  at  the  break  of  the  day; 
he  noon -time,  Pause  in  the  midst  of  the  throng, 
he  twi  -  light,  Aft  -  er  the  day’s  work  is  done, 

i  $  :  i  t  4  t 

,w  l>  i>  l>  » 

M 

m 


-t>-  n- 
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Why  fear  the  fight,  In  your  hat  -  tie  for  right.  When  yon  know  E 
Look  nn  -  to  Him,  Who  can  con  -  quer  all  sin;  In  thy  weak-ni 
No  oth  -  er  friend  Will  prove  true  to  the  end,  Like  Christ  Je  -  si 


a  prayer,  Just  whis.-per  a  prayer. 


3tt  tfje  (Sarfcett 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  I  come  to  the  gar-den  a  -  lone,  While  the  dew  is  still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice  Is  so  sweet,  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I’d  stay  in  the  gar-den  with  Him,  Tho  the  night  a- round  me  be 


es;  And  the  voice  1  hear,  Fall-ing  on  my  ear,  The 

sing  -  ing,  And  the  mel  -  o  -  dy,  That  He  gave  to  me,  With- 

-  ”6  .  in®  Tint  He  bids  me  go;  Thro’  the  voice 


fall  -  ing, 


16  £?is  promise  Co  Hie. 


James  Rowe.  copyr.oht.  .»>*.  by  Robert  h.  colemam.  Henry  P.  Morton. 

l  i 

1.  Dark-ness  may  o’er-take  me  and  my  song  for  -  sake  me,  Bat  a  -  lone  I 

2.  Should  mis-for-tune  meet  me,  friends  may  fail  to  greet  me,  Bat  if  true  to 

3.  How  the  tho’t  en-thralls  me,  that  what-e’er  be  -  falls  me  One  will  al-ways 

£’:r,|-r; E.S1?  f 


nev  -  er  shall  be;  For  the  Friend  be  -  side  me  prom-ised  He  would  guide  me 
Je  -  bus  I  stay  He  will  still  up -hold  me,  let  His  love  en  -  fold  me 
love  me  the  same;  Not  a  tri  -  al  ev  -  er  caus-es  Him  to  sev-er 


(Du r  3csi 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1.  Hear  ye  the  Master’s  call,  “Give  Me  thy  best!”  For,  be  it  great  or  small, 

2.  Wait  not  for  men  to  laud,  Heed  not  their  slight;  Winning  the  smile  of  God 

3.  Night  soon  comes  on  a-paee,  Day  has-tens  by;  Workman  and  work  must  face 


That  is  His  test.  Do  then  the  best  you  can,  Not  for  re-ward,  Not  for  the 
Brings  its  de-light!  Aid-ing  the  good  and  true  Ne’er  goes  unblest,  All  that  we 
Testing  on  high.  Oh,  may  we  in  that  day  Findrest,sweetrest,WhichGodhas 


UHORUS. 

& 

praise  of  man,  But  for  the  Lord. 

think  or  do,  Be  it  the  best.  Ev  - ’ry  work  for  Je  -  s 

us  will  be  blest, 

promisedthose  Who  do  their  best. 

18  3cyonb  tfye  Sfya5ou?s. 


Gipsy  Simon  Smith.  “mSIv'oNAL  co*°right  secuhed.*n'  B.  B.  McKinney. 


love  di  -  vine;  And  tho’  we  may  not  un  -  der  -  stand,  Be  -  yond  it 

and  the  tears,  Oh,  bliss  -ful  tho’t  to  con  -  tem- plate!  Sweet  rest  a- 

heav’n’sdo-main,  Be -yond  the  veil  of  mys-ter-y;  At  last  my 


19  IPay  of  tfje  Cross  ieabs  £?ome. 


Jessie  Brown  Pounds.  co£oPYGmaH!°°8b7.' 


1  u-jijj] nil  r  M 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


f'l  5  l  J: 

1.  I  must  needs  go  home  by  the  way  of  the  cross,  There’s  no  oth  -  er 

2.  I  must  needs  go  on  in  the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then  I  hid  fare -well  to  the  way  of  the  world,  To  walk  in  it 


-J  jij,  i;  j  i  j  j-j  rfrnti 


way  hut  this;  I  shall  ne’er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub -lime, 
nev  -  er  -  more;  For  my  Lord  says  “Come,”  and  I  seek  my  home, 


f  fir:,  i 


seek  my  home. 

abU 


i.  w  vHOKUS.  . 

rnuffNi,!  i^ij  m  i 


If  the  way  of  the  cross  I  miss. 

Where  the  soul  is  at  home  with  God.  The  way  of  the  cross  leads 
Where  He  waits  at  the  o  -  pen  door. 


fvueie  uc  wait©  aw  who  u  -  • 

TiTill 

;bfJ~f  f  Jlf  t  P 

home,  The  way  of  the  cross  leads  home;  It  is 

leads  home.  leads  home; 
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Lizzie  DeArmond.  °°i[ntermVi<^l  copyright  secured.*"'  B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Tho’  the  path  of  life  seems  hard  and  long,  Still  with-in  my  heart  there 

2.  Why  should  I  lose  faith  tho’ cares  be  -  set?  Nev-er  will  my  bless  -  ed 

3.  There’s  a  hap-py  tho’t  my  spir  -  it  cheers,  Driv-ing  from  my  soul  all 

#=4 

|=[ 

Pi 

) 

1 

I 

. 1 

i  p  p  '  '  ■ 

j.  -J  i  ~s—  irl 

~  ’  «  *  8  4-  H* 

rings  a  song;  Tho’  sur-round  -  ei 
Lord  for  -  get;  Light-er  ev  -  ’r] 
doubts  and  fears;  ’Round  my  path  a 

r  nr^ 

"  g“-8-  ’ 

i  oft  by  man  -  y  foes,  Some-where 
r  bur  -  den  dai  -  ly  grows,  Some-where 
,  gleam  of  sun-shine  throws,  Some-where 

r  r  r  r  r  i 
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s  l  -3-4=tzS=|j — 

on  the  way  there  is  One  who  knows. 

on  the  way  there  is  One  who  knows.  Somewhere  on  the  way —  the 

on  the  way  there  is  One  who  knows. 
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Rev.  H.  H.  McGaughey.0' 


1.  -Have  you  eount-ed  the  hless-ings  from  Je  -  sns  to  -  day,  Or  count-ed  naught 

2.  Have  yon  tho’t  of  the  bless-ings  that  bright-en  your  life,  Or  on  -  ly  ol 
3  If  you’ll  add  up  your  bless-ings  from  Je  -  sus  to-day,  Then  add  up  your 


-  i  i  *  t  i  *  *  "T 

but  gloom  and  rain?  Have  you  tho’t  of  the  sun-shine  that  lights  up  your  way,  Or 
toil  and  de-spair?Do  you  on  -  ly  count  troub-le  and  sad  wea-  ry  strife,  Or 
troub-les  and  woe ,  You  will  thank  the  dear  Sav-ior  each  step  of  the  way  1  or 


V  -p  &  r  ~  ~  p 

have  they  been  sent  all  in  vain?(all  in  vain?)  Have  you  counted  your  blessings  to- 
do  you  trust  God  and  His  care? (and  His  care? ) 

won  -  der-ful  gifts  He  be-stows.(He  be-stows. )  y°ur 


„  I  &  p  P  P  | 

day?  Have  you  counted  your  blessings  to-day?  .  .  .  Have  you  thanked  the  dear 
bless-ings  to-day  ?  y°M  bless-ings  to-day? 
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George  O.  Webster. 


3  Heeb  3esus. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I  need  Je-sus,  my  need  I  now  con-fess;  No  friend  like  Him  in  times' of 

2.  I  need  Je-sus,  I  need  a  friend  like  Him,  A  friend  to  guide  when  paths  of 

3.  I  need  Je-sus,  I  need  Him  to  the  end;  No  one  like  Him,  He  is  the 


deep  dis-tress;  I  need  Je-sus,  the  need  I  glad-ly  own;  Tho’  some  may  beartheir 

life  are  dim;  I  need  Je-sus,  when  foes  my  soul  assail;  A  -  lone  I  know  I 

sm-ner’s  Friend;  I  need  Je-sus,  no  oth-er  friend  will  do;  So  con-stant,  kind,  so 


load  a-lone,  Yet  I  need  Je-sus 
can  but  fail,  So  I  need  Je-sus 
strong andtrue, Yes,  I  need  Je-sus 


I  need  Je-sus  with  me,  I  .need  Je-sus  al-ways. 


23  XDfyat  a  XDonfcerful.  Ctme  Cfyat  tDill  3e. 

•LZ'tZL ZvmZ  skc™N-  B.  B.  McKinney. 


Dora  E.  Bowman. 

-k 


1.  When  I  have  en-tered  the  har-bor  at  last,  And  all  of  life’s 

2.  When  I  have  land  -  ed  up  -  on  that  fair  shore,  Where  billows  can 
,3.  Moth  -  er  will  meet  me  with  arms  o  -  pen  wide,  And  fa  -  ther  who 


sor  -  rows  are  past;  When  the  great  cit  -  y  of  God  I  shall  see, 

sweep  me  no  more,  Je  -  sus  mySav-ior  will  there  wel-come  me; 

walks  by  her  side;  Man  -  y  dear  loved  ones  a  -  gain  I  shall  see; 


L-HORUS.  w  ft 

What  a  won-der-ful  time  that  will  h 
What  a  won-der-ful  time  that  will  b 
What  a  won-der-ful  time  that  will  h 

e. 

e.  What  a  won-der-ful  time  that  will 

. 

wi  ^ 

3e, .  When  the  face  of  my  Sav-ior  I  see; .  No  sor-row,  i 

will  be, 


sigh-ing,  No  sickness,  no  dy-ing,  What  a  won-der-ful  time  that  will  be. 

x  — |)_E_  l>  ■  I4i 


Qts  IDcty  IDttfj  (Diet. 


Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum. 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol-low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  His  king-dom  find  a  place  of  con-stant  rest?  Would  youproveHim 


p  ■  ■  ~  ■  ■ 

Him  with  -  in  the  nar-row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  hear  your  burden,  car-ry 
peace  that  comes  by  giv-ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that  you  can 
true  in  prov  -  i  -  den-tial  test?  Would  you  in  Hisserv-ice  la-bor  al-w 

„  -P-*  #-•  -#-•  ■#-  -(2-  .     JL-  JL  '  •  .  JL  . 


firrrirrirn 


r  r  ^||,'11"  1  rr,  r. 


all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee, 
nev-  er  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  Hispow’r  c; 
at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 


i  make  you  what  you 


ought  to  be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  a 

» ,r.  t  r  f  r  f  ,f  i  t 


25  Since  t?is  ione  <£ame  Seining  Cfytougfy 


1  I  "  was  drift  -  ing  far  from  the  “Bea  -  con  Star,”  Clonds  of  sin  had 

2.  Thro’ the  storm-y  night  or  the  sun-shine  bright,  I’ve  a  song  tn- 

3.  Souls  a  -  far  in  sin  I  will  help  to  win,  And  to  Christ  1 11 


iv-ered  the  blue;  From  His  throne  on  high  Je  -  sus  heard  my  cry, 

m-phantand  new;  Je  -  sus  saved  from  sin,  gave  me 1  peace  with  -  in 

„  .or  be  true;  Then  when  all  is  o  er  I  will  reach  that  shore, 


And  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro’. 

And  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro’ .  Since  His  love  came  shining  through , 

Since  His  love  came  shin-ing  thro’.  .  ,  sinning  throng 


I’ve  a  joy  that’s  al  -  ways  new;  ....  All  the  clouds  are 
J  ^  al  -  ways  new; 


26 


Sweet  cm6 


rnnu  m  i  uu  j.  JU  JJ 


1.  There’s  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  i 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  bean  -  ti  -  ful  shore  The  mel  -  o  -  di  -  ons 

3.  To  our  boun  -  ti  -  ful  Fa  -  ther  a  -  hove,  We  will  of  -  fer  the 


|  Fa  -ther  waits  o  -ver  the  way.  To  pre- 
s  of  the  blest.  And  oar  spir- its  shall  sor- row  no  more,  Not  a 
trib  -  nte  of  praise,  For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ons  gift  of  His  love,  And  the 


pare  ns  a  dwell -ing-place  there.  In  the  sweet  by  and 

sigh  for  the  bless -ing  of  rest. 

bless-ings  that  hal  -  low  our  days.  In  the  sweet 


by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-  ful  shore; 

by  and  by,  by  and  by: 


sweet  by  and  by,  We  shall  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore.  A-M£N. 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


23!esse5  Ctssurance. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Bless  -  ed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  per-fect  de 

3.  Per- feet  sub-mis -sion,  all  is  at 


Oh,  what  a  fore -taste  of 
Yi  -  sions  of  rap  -  ture  now 
I  in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 


glo-ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal- va  -  tion,  pur -chase  of  God, 

burst  on  my  sight;  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 

hap -py  and  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,  look  -  ing  a  -  bove, 


Born  of  His  Spir- it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

Ech-oes  of  mer-cy,  whis-pers  of  love.  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 
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A.  S.  R. 
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COinYte'bnItipnau  "op  °moHT  sec2r!qAN'  Albert  Simpson  Reitz. 
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j  — pr  i-  -|  -i  =p 

1.  Ten  -  der  -  ly 

2.  What  had  I 

3.  Now  my  Lord 

■  f  f  ,  - 

•  •  •  s  »•  ;  J  -S  s 

the  voice  of  Je-suscame  to  me;  Told  me 
to  which  my  sin-  ful  soul  could  cling?  Yet  He 
and  I  en  -  joy  com-mun-ion  sweet;  Now  He 

how  my 
bade  me 
bids  me 

guilt -y  soul  might  ransomed  be;  0  what  joy  since  I  received  His  gift  so  free; 
come  tho’  I  had  naught  to  bring.  Thus  I  came,  and  now  with  rapture  I  can  sing 
cast  my  bur-dens  at  His  feet;  Now  each  day  with  joy  my  prais-es  I  re-peat, 

.  -B-  -h- 


m 


r>  h  i 

f) 

Choeus. 

]  1  J  J 

P) 

^  a  ■  ^ 

^  t  •  '  a 

0  what  peace  and  wondrous  vic-to  -  ry ! 

Songs  of  praise  to  my  e  -  ter-nal  King.  One  glad  day  m 
And  in  glo-ry,  some  day,  we  shall  meet.  glad  day 

lg  it  * — ■■■-fg . JXciJ. 

ly  Savior  washed  my 

p-'-p  |p  p  p=g=p 

-  f  r  p  -p  i 
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J  f  |-j— j— J  ^  rT  jv-  f>  ■ 

M-ft 
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sins  a-way;  One  glad  day  when  I  had  wandered  far  a-sti 
glad  day 

*.  .  -  f>  J’-g-  -P-  m  -  .  m.  m  m 

1=^  *  T  - 

ray;  One  glad  day 

,  «n  f^i  J. 

--i=.  h  : 

— | :  *»,  ^  ■ 
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ij  5  F 
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- 1  r  f  f  : 
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He  taught  me  howto  watch  and  pray;  One  glad  day  I’ll  dwell  with  Him  al  -  way. 

° »  "M  r  u  p  p  -» 
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<8et  (Bod’s  Sunshine. 


Robert  Harkness. 


Je  -  sus, 

won  -  der  -  ful  Guide, 

In  His 

keep  -  ing 

prom  -  ise 

He  will 

ful  -  fill, 

Glad  -  ly 

do  -  ing 

3.  Friend  of 

sin  -  ners, 

ev  -  er  the  same, 

Will  -  ing 

Sav-  ior. 

a  -  bide, 

Joys  e 

-ter  -  nal 

He  will 

im  -  part, 

His  ho  - 

1y  will, 

Peace  un  -  end  -  ing 

He  will 

1m  -  part, 

praise  His  dear  name, 

Full  for  -  giv  -  ness 

Chorus. 

He  will 

im  -  part, 

Get  God’s  sun-shine  in -to  your  heart. 

Get  God’s  sun-shine  in -to  your  heart.  Get  God’s  sun-shine  in -to  your  heart, 
Get  God’s  sun-shine  in  -  to  your  heart. 


gloom  of  life  a -way,  If  you  get  God’s  sun-sh 
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Ho  Setting  Sun. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo,  Duet  or  Quartet. 

°°=- 

Zla 

r  Henry  P.  Morton. 
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1.  No  set  -  ting 

sun, 

no 

fad  -  ing 

ray,  In  that  fair 

2.  No  sob  -  bing 

heart, 

no 

wea  -  ry 

sigh,  No  sor  -  row 

3.  No  taint  of 

sin, 

no 

sad  fare 

-  well,  Where  with  the 

p  p  i  p  '  |;  r  p  E 

land  of  per -feet  day;  No  fall  -  ing  leaf,  no  droop -ing 

there,  no  tear  -  fnl  eye;  In  that  bright  home  joy  reigns  su- 

Lord  His  ran  -  somed  dwell;  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  bring  us  safe  -  ly 


rw~^9r~- '•  *  ■+' 

ir’r,  No  cloud -ed  sky,  no  part -ing  hour, 
preme,  Each  breath  a  song,  and  love  the  theme.  No  set-ting  sun,  no  h 
*l'~re,  To  see  Thy  face  Thy  beau- ty  wear. 


V1—  K>feJ~  — 

£  ~ 

dimmed  the  liv  -  ing  Light;  Where  Je  -  su; 

s  is  can  come  n 

o  night. 

—  ^ f 
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1.  I  have  a  new  song  in  my  heart  to  -  day,  A  song  of 

2.  I  have  a  new  song  in  my  heart  to  -  day,  A  song  of 

3.  I  have  a  new  song  in  my  heart  to  -  day,  A  song  of 

'  \  0  *  0  - 8— J - 0 — i — 4 - 1- 
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glad-ness  and  peace;  For  Je  -  sus  has  ta  -  ken  my  sins  a  -  way, 

vie  -  t’ry  and  light;  I  walk  in  His  love  and  His  word  o  -  hey, 

glo  -  ry  and  love;  Soon  I  shall  go  home  with  my  Lord  to  stay, 

^NT'f-pp^ 
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And  caused  my  sor-rows  to  cease. 

His  hand  is  lead  -  ing  me  right.  I  have  a  new  song,  a 

To  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  a  -  hove. 


1  p  r/pr 

won-der-  ful  song,  I  have  a  new  song  in 

my  heart!  Its  mel  -  o  -  dy 

^  t  t 

tt  r 

2  Ft  irr  r  r  r-4 

m  i  hi.  ip 


sweet  no  tongue  can  re -peat,  This  song  that  I  have  in  my  heart! 


U  f  f  r  K 
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Gives  (Dn 


Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 
From  Hawaiian  Folk  Song. 


1.  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  came  from  heav-en’sglo  -  rv  To  ™ 

iwL.rz'r  rria“ 1,8  r  •  -.s  err. 

7  S°nI’  t0  *^e  *  sns  come  con-fess  -  ing,  Ke  -  demp-tion  from 
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J.  P.  s. 


ZHy  De sire. 


rj  rj 

1.  I  want  my  life  to  glo-ri-fy  my  Lord  and  King;  I  want  to  please  and 

2.  Oh,  that  my  life  might  mag-ni-fy  the  Sav-ior’spow’r;  Oh,  that  my  deeds  might 
3.1  want  my  life  to  tes -ti-fythat  He  can  save;  I  want  to  help  to 

•  m .  m  -f- •  -f-  t2  m  J  J  g. m •  ■  *  .  

'■1' . ^tP 

?  l 

1 — 1 

hon-orHimin  ev  - ’ry-thing;  I  want  my  life  to  tell  men  that  He  is  my 
wit-ness  to  His  grace  each  hour;  Oh, that  my  words  might  magnify  His  ho  -  ly 
make  His  crimson  ban-ner  wave;  I  want  to  tell  the  bless-ed  sto  -  rv  ev-’ry 

#  £  f  ,f  7- .  t  ,-r 


Guide;  I  want  the  world  to  know  He’s  walking  bymy  side. 

name,  SoletmyheartandvoiceHismightypow’rpro-claim.  Iwanttoliveaa 

day;  I  want  to  be  a  light  to  oth-ers  on  their  way. 

J  r, «Q-r. 


J  .  .  rl-  Mi  J  j  1 J  1  1  VO.  pjzrq 

Je-sns  lived,  I  want  to  love 

as  Je-sns  loved,  I  want  to  serve  and  honor  Him  and 

n  (  f  r.  ,r 

b  fc-j— ,  —1  r— p- tn— 

^  J — p— ph— PM  -  1  ||r  p  p  p-j 

!  1  J  rS  lj  ^  a  AAA  |  |  j  J  i 

; jjj-ijj  ■  P  •  {  ?-£-[  P-TF3:":F«P  H-3-HPH 

please  Him  in  ev-’ry-thing; 

I  want  my  life  to  tes-ti-fy  that  He’smy  Lord  andKing. 

t  :  S  t\? 

it ;  r  re=u 
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Crust,  Cry  an5  proue  2Tte. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


taiT'S."?  'r;  &• 

have,  or  hope  to  be®’  won-drous  love  and  ten  -  der 

,  oope  to  be,  Naught  on  earth  my  hold  on  Him  r- 


TTfT  ,  , 

Me,  yt’then5Me,proveMe!,r0Ve  Me’ Saith  ^  Lord  of  hosts,  and  see 


I 


36  Sasefc,  Sat?e5. 


Dictory  3s  (Eoming 


1.  Sol  -  diers  in  the  ar  -  my  of  the  King  di-vine,  Stand-ing  in  your  pla  -  ces 

2.  Press  the  hat-tie  on-ward,  tho’  the  foe  is  strong;  Lift  your  han  -  ner  high  -  er, 

3.  When  the  war  is  o  -  ver  and  the  vic-t’ry  won,  When  the  faith-ful  sol-diers 


*rTT*:  9  t  J 

on  the  fir  -  ing  line,  See  the  sig-nal  wav-ing  from  the  Cap-tain  high; 
rout  the  gi  -  ant  Wrong;  Je  -  sus  is  the  Cap-tain,  on  His  strength  re-ly; 
gath-erone  by  one,  In  the  home  e  -  ter  -  nal  up  a-bove  the  sky, 


Yic  -  to  -  ry  is  com -ing  by  and  by. 

Yic  -  to  -  ry  is  com  -  ing  by  and  by.  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  com  -  ing, 
We  will  crown  the  Sav  -  ior  King  most  high. 


38  %’II  ZTtakc  tfye  Sun  St)ine  23rigfytly. 


p  p  p  „  ^ 

o'  tatu  re  wiU  c,ome  a  time  in  life,  when  the  world  seems  dark  and  drear,  When  your 
%■  VV  hen  your  loved  ones  leave  this  earth,  and  your  hopes  are  rent  in  twain,  When  yon 
d.  Let  ns  put  our  trust  in  Christ,  and  our  faith  in  Him  re  -  new,  In  His 


P  P  P  l)  p  "  [)— 

sor-ro  ws  are  so  man-y ,  and  the  world  won’t  seem  to  care ;  Turn  a-side  from  pain  and 
feel  al-most  discouraged  and  you  think  you  live  in  vain ;  Put  your  trust  in  Christ  so 
serv-ice  nev-er  fal- ter,  but  we’ll  la-borandhe  true;  Soon  our  working  will  be 


f ’  p“rn  \  f°r  re'lief’  Se’,U  make  thesun  shine  brightly  thro’  the  gloom, 

dear ,  For  you  11  find  He  s  always  near,  And  He’ll  make  the  sun  shine  brightly  thro’  thegloom. 
past,  We  shall  see  His  face  at  last.  Then  He’ll  make  the  sun  shine  brightly  thro’  thegloom. 


D.  S  .—And  He'll  make  the  sun  shine  brightly  thro ’  the  gloom. 

Is  .  '  r  |  1  S  hn— t)  f>  b- 


s.  He’ll  make  the  sun  shine  brightly  thro’ the  gloom.  If  you’ll  o  -  pen  up  your 


39  H%n  £fag  2£trtg  tfye  (Bolbert  23ells. 

COPYRIGHT.  1807.  BY  DION  DE  MARBELLE.  Di0n  De  Marbelle. 

= — b — K-r  k  .  n  .  -h  p  N  .  I  t,  ,  >  -K:: 


1  There’s  a  land  he-yond  the  riv-er.  That  we  call  the  sweet  for-ev  -  er,  And  we 
2.  We  shall  know  no  sin  or  sor-row,  In  that  ha- ven  of  to-mor-row,  When  our 
3  When  our  days  shall  know  their  number,  And  in  death  we  sweetly  slumber,  When  the 


on  -  ly  reach  that  shore  by  faith’s  decree ;  One  by  one  we’ll  gain  the  portals,  There  to 
barque  shall  sail  beyond  the  sil-ver  sea;  We  shall  on-ly  know  the  blessing  Of  our 
King  commands  the  spir-it  to  be  free;  Nev-er-more  with  anguishla-den.  We  shall 


dwell  with  the  immortals,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
Pa-ther’s  sweet  caressing,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 
reach  that  lo  ve-ly  ai-den,  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me. 


D.S .-yond  the  shining  river.  When  they  ring  the  golden  bells  for  you  and  me.  (you  and  me.) 


Don’t  you  hear  the  bells  now  ringing?  Don’t  you  hear  the  an-gels  sing-ing?  ’Tis  the 


r 


40  Safe  in  the  drrns  of  3esus. 


an  -  gels,  Borne  in  a  song  to  me,  0  -  ver  the  fields  of  glo  - 

eor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears;  On  -  ly  a  few  more  tri  - 
pa-tience,  Wait  till  the  night  is  o’er;  Wait  till  I  see  the  morn- 


O-s 


Somebody  (Else  Zleebs  a  3lessittg. 


1.  We’re“counting”thebless-ings,our  joys  we  re -cord,  The  won-der-ful 

2.  We’ll  go,  like  the  Sav  -  ior,  to  com-fort  the  sad;  With  love  s  heal-ir 
3*.  We’ll  tell  the  old  sto  -  ry  a -gain  and  a  -  gain;  Sal  -  va-ti 


mer-cies  like  sun-beams  ont-poured;  But  let  us  re -mem -her  while 
por  -  tion  we’ll  make  oth  -  ers  glad,  Tin  -  til,  with  fresh  ver  -  dure,  life  s 
•i-ners,  good-will  nn  -  to  men,  Till  gos-  pel  songs  ech  -  0  from 


prais  -  ing  the  Lord,  Some  -  bod  -  y  else  needs  a  b  ess  -  ing. 

des  -  erts  are  clad;  Some  -  bod  -y  else  needs  a  bless -mg. 

moan-tain  to  glen;  Some  -bod  -  y  else  needs  a  bless- ing^ 


42 


Clje  £ife=23oat. 

My  Mother’s  favorite  song.— B.  B.  McK. 

Arr.  by  1 


-  ~  I  •-  -  -  -  - 

1.  We’re  floating'  down  the  stream  of  time,  We  have  not  long  to  stay;  The  stormy  clonds  of 

2.  Sometimes  we’ve  felt  dis-cour- aged.  And  tho’t  it  all  in  vain  For  us  to  live  a 

3.  The  life-boat  soon  is  com  -  ing,  By  faith  I  now  can  see,  As  she  sweeps  thro’ the 


dark  -  ness  Will  turn  to  brightest  day.  Then  let  us  all  take  cour  -  age,  For 
Christian  life,  And  walk  in  Je  -  sus’  name.  But  then  we  heard  the  Master  say,  “I’ll 
wa  -  ters  To  res -cue  you  and  me,  And  land  us  safe  -  ly  in  the  port  With 


,  :S  £s  - 

we’re  not  left  a  -  lone;  The  life-boat  soon  is  com-ing  To  gather  the  iew-els  home, 
lend  a  helping  hand;  And  if  you’ll  on-ly  trust  Me  I’ll  guide  you  to  that  land.” 
friends  we  love  so  dear.  “Get  ready,”  cries  the  Captain.  Oh!  look,  she  is  almost  here. 


(Then  cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer,  Our  tri  -  als  will  soon  be  o’e^  Our  loved  ones 
(We  re  pilgrimsand  we’re  strangers  here,  We’re  seeking  a  cit-y  to  come,  The  life -boat 


EK=p=Pi-g-:-p— 

r-A - - 

tv— P 

f  i 

-aJi  _ i ..  k _ i _ ' _ 7  .  .  - 1 

bringing  3rt  tfye  £>Iiear>es, 


George  A.  Minor. 


1.  Sowing  in  tbemom-ing,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing  in 

2.  Sow-ing  in  the  sun-shine,  sow-ing  in  the  shad- ows,  Fear-mg 

3*.  Go- ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas -ter,  Tho  ^theioss  sus- 


tide  and  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait -ing  for 

■  ter’s chill- ing  breeze;  By  and  by  the  nar 
oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weep  -  ing’s  o 


clouds  nor  win 
tained  our  spir  -  it 


and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 

and  the  ^ld  -  borend-e<f,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  ing,  bring-ing  in  besheavj 

He  will  bid  us  welcome,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -  mg,  brmg-mg  m  toe  sheaves. 


tssas  tsss  s-s  s  ass  assssat 


44  3’II  (So  IDfjm  IJou  JDanf  2Uc  to  (So. 

Mary  Brown.  coTo'S^  *\s^b^Ec;vE-."0owNNEER?LL-  Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain’s  height,  Or  o  -  ver  the  storm-y  seaf 

2.  Per-haps  to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There’s  surely  somewhere  a  low -ly  place  In  earth’s  harvest-fields  so  wide 


It  may  not  be  at  the  bat -tie’s  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be  now,  in  the  paths  of  sin,  Some  wand’rer  whom  I  should  seek. 
Where  I  may  la  -  bor  thro’  life’s  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied 


But  if  by  a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  I  .  do  not  know, 
0  Sav  -  ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide,  Tho*  dark  and  rug-ged  the  way 
So,  trust -ing  my  all  un  -  to  Thy  care,  I  know  Thou  lov  -  est  me! 


5$ 

- V - fS - >. - N 

s  / 

’k  .  Fine 

I’ll  answer,dear Lord,  withmyhandin Thine,  I’ll  go  w! 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I’ll  say  w 
I’ll  do^  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I’ll  be  w 

iere  yon  want  me  to  go. 
hat  you  want  me  to  say. 
hat  yon  want  me  to  be. 

*■  -0.  ^ 

D.S. — I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  Ft 

ll  be  wht 

p  p — p — - — ■ 

it  you  want  me  to  ha. 

3e  2TTy  (Suibe. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Be  my  Guide,  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah!  As  I  trav  -  el  thro’  this  life,  Throw  a- 

2.  O’er  the  straight  and  narrow  pathway,  Without  Thee  I  can -not  go,  For  I 

3.  I  shall  nev  -  er  be  con-found-ed  By  the  foes  I’m  sure  to  meet.  If  Thou 


round  me  Thy  pro-tec-tion,  Fit  me  for  its  care  and  strife;  Be  my  tow’r  of 

find  so  man  -  y  by-ways  Bright  with  pleasures’ gleam  and  glow;  When  in  doubt  and 

wilt,  0  Guide  of  A  -  ges,  Mark  the  pathway  for  my  feet;  Then  when  I  have 


^  y  '  •  '  v 

strength  and  wisdom;  Lead  me  when  my  feet  would  stray ;  Feed  me  with  Thy  heav’nly 

fear  I  fal-ter,  Then  I  need  Thy  watchful  care;  Need  Thy  hand  to  share  my 

gone  the  jour-ney ,  And  have  safe-ly  reached  the  goal,  I  will  bless  Thy  name  for- 


man  -  na,  Strengthen  me  from  day  to  day.  “Bread  of  heav  -  en!  Feed  me 

bur  -  den,  Need  Thy  grace  my  cross  to  bear.  “Strong  De-liv-  rer!  Be  Ihou 
fiv  -  er  In  the  Home -land  of  the  soul.  “Songs  of  prais-es  I  will 


nil  I  want  no  more;  Bread  of  heav  -  en!  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more, 
still  my  strength  and  shield;  Strong  De-liv-’rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield, 
ev  -  er  give  to  Thee;  Songs  of  prais  -  es  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee. 


46  £ac<?  to  £ace. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


47 


Cf?e  rtame  of  3esus. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 

1  ^  .  b  h— t- 


J  -fe- 


1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus  is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic  to  re  -  peat; 
2  I  love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs,  and  bears  a  part; 
3*.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev-er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer; 
4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev-er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well; 


48  2Ttg  Qop<>  is  3mlt. 

Edward  Mote.  The  Solid  Rock.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus’  blood  and  righteousness; 

2.  When  dark-ness  veils  His  love- ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His  oath,  His  cov  -  e -nant,  His  blood,  Sup-port  me  in  the  whelm-ing  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 


49  Day  is  Dying  in  tfye  tPest. 


Mary  A.  Lathbury.  Evening  Praise.  ?s.  4.  William  F.  Sherwij. 


1.  Day  is  dy  -  ing  in  the  west,  Heav’n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord  of  life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of  the  u  -  ni-verse,  Thy  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deep’ning  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  Love,  en-fold  -  ing  all,  Thro’  the 

4.  When  for  -  ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night.  Lord  of 


wor-ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro’  all  the  sky . 
us,  who  seek  Thy  face,  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh, 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace  Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face,  Our  hearts  as-cend. 
an -gels,  on  our  eyes  Let  e  -  ter-nal  morning  rise,  And  shad-ows  end! 


>0  Softly  art&  Ccrtbcrfy. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sns  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  J e-sus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; ' 


See,  on  the  portals  He’swaiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering,  death  beds  are  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho’  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,  .  .  come  home,  .  .  Ye  who  are  wear-y,  come  home- 
Come  home,  come  home, 

JjhM- 


51  3  Clm  2&>sotoe&. 


Palmer  Hartsough.  eoPYmoHT'  ,,!,;"er°"E  "n°*'  °°'  J-  H-  Fillmore’ 


1.  I  am  resolved  no  lon-ger  to  lin-ger,  Charmed  by  the  world’s  de-light; 

2.1  am  resolved  to  go  to  theSav-ior,  Leav-ing  my  sin  and  strife; 

3!  I  am  resolved  to  fol  -  low  the  Sav  -ior,  Faith- ful  and  trae  each  day; 

4.  I  am  resolved  to  en  -  ter  the  Kingdom,  Leav  -  ing  the  paths  of  sin; 


Things  that  are  higher,  things  that  are  no  -  bier,  These  have  al-lured  my  sight. 
He  is  the  true  One,  He  is  the  just  One,  He  hath  the  words  of  life. 
Heed  what  He  say-eth,  do  what  He  will  -  eth.  He  is  the  liv  -  ing  way  . 
Friends  may  oppose  me,  foes  may  be -set  me,  Still  will  I  en  -  ter  In. 


52  pray  your  troubles  Ctruay. 

B.  B.  McK.  COm?i“N*T"NALBJoP°R”«sEcSH‘“fN'  B.  B.  McKinney. 

1.  When  you  are  wea-ry  and  sore  op-prest,  When  sor-row  darkens  the  day, 

2.  When  strong  temptations  in  you  com-bine  To  lead  your  footsteps  a  -  stray, 

3.  Be  not  dis-cour-aged,  but  press  a- long,  And  live  for  Je -sus  to-day; 

4.  Oh,  soul  in  bond-age,  why  lon-ger  roam  In  sin’s  un- end- ing  dis- may? 

!  IT 


Have  faith  in  Je-sus,  He  know-eth  best,  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way?”" 
Just  go  to  Je-  sus  your  Friend  divine,  And  pray  yonr  troubles  a  -  way. 
He’ll  turn  your  sighing  in  -  to  a  song.  And  pray  your  troubles  a  -  way. 
Just  trust  in  Je-sus,  He’ll  lead  you  home,  And  pray  your  .troubles  a  -  way. 


m 


~rrrr 


TTf 


J ust  pray  your  troubles  a-way ;  (a  -  way;)  J ust pray  your  troubles  a- way ;(a  -  way) 

^  j  j  '■ 


T^fTf  r-= 
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' 

j  fe| 

Have  faith  in  Je-sus  from  day  to  day,  And  pray  your  troub-les  a  -  way. 


53  (Bob  XPill  Cake  Care  of  you. 


C.  D.  Martin.  DAV,S-  w-  S.  Martin. 


1.  Be  not  dis  -  mayed,what-e’er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

2.  Thro’  days  of  toil,  when  heart  doth  fall,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No  mat  -  ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


f- 


Be  -  neath  His  wings  of  love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth -ing  you  ask  will  be  de-nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wear-y  one,  up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


He  will  take  care  of  you,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  .  .  A  -  MEN. 

take  care  of  j 
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Robert  Lowry. 


Robert  Lowry. 


23eauftfur 


*1 1 J  J 

1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv-  er,  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod; 

2.  On  the  mar -gin  of  the  riv  -  er,  Wash  -  ing  up  its  sil  -  ver  spray, 

3.  Ere  we  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -  er,  Lay  we  ev-’ry  bur-den  down; 

4.  Soon  we’ll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease; 


il  il  .M,  ,  ,i  J  JLI 

With  its  crys-tal  tide  for-ev  -  er  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

We  will  walk  and  wor-ship  ev  -  er,  All  the  hap  -  py,  gold  -  en  day. 

Grace  our  spir  -  its  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  And  pro- vide  a  robe  and  crown. 

Soon  our  hap -py  hearts  will  quiv-er  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy  of  peace. 


Yes,  we’ll  gath-er  at  the  riv  -  er,  The  beau-ti-ful,  the  beau-ti-ful  riv  -  er,— 


=Ss 


t  flows  by  the  throne  of  Gc 

ff^rffrnfnf^i  mi 


nr~  e  ^ 

Gath-er  with  the  saints  at  the  riv  -  er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God.  A -mem 


55  £et  (Dtfyers  See  3esus  in  you. 


B.  B.  McK.  ^KSSSIVioiSL' Iop?r.=htthsecub™*n‘  b-  b-  McKinney. 


1.  While  pass-ing  thro’  this  world  of  sin,  And  oth  -  ers  your  life  shall  view, 

2.  Yonr  life’s  a  book  be  -  fore  their  eyes,They’re  reading  it  thro’  andthro’; 

3.  What  joy ’twill  be  at  set  of  sun,  In  man-sions  be-yond  the  blue, 

4.  Then  live  for  Christ  both  day  and  night,  Be  faith -ful,  be  brave  and  true, 


56  3  Knots  ifye  3if>fe  3s  {True. 

Gene  Routh.  1- R  B.  McKinney. 


1.  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  was  sent  from  God,  The  Old,  as  well  as  the  New; 

2.  I  know  the  sto  -  ry  of  Christ  is  true,  His  vir  -  gin,  glo  -  ri  -  ons  birth’ 

3.  I  know  the  Bi-ble  is  whol-ly  true,  For  peace  it  gave  me  with -in; 

4.  Tho-foesde-ny  with  a  spir-it  bold  The  mes-sage  old,  but  still  i 


la -spired  and  ho  -  ly,  the  liv  -  ing  Word,  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  is  true 

His  life,  His  death,  and  the  o  -  pen  tomb,  And  His  re-turn  to  the  earth. 

It  finds  me,  com-forts  me  day  by  day,  And  gives  me  vie  -  t’ry  o’er  sin 

Its  truth  is  sweet-er  each  time  ’tis  told,  I  know  the  Bi  -  ble  is  true 


at  tfje  Holt  Call. 


1.  I  wiU  look  for  you  up  yon-der,  When  my  d; 

2.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yOn-der,  On  that  w 

3.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon-der,  In  the  c 

4.  I  will  look  for  you  up  yon-der,  Will  youm 


-4M*- 


When  the  roll  is  called  in  glo  -  ry,  Will  you  meet  me  on  that  shore? 

When  we  wake  at  call  of  Je  -  sus,  And  the  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way. 

Thro’  e-  ter  -  ni-ty’s  glad  a  -  ges,  There  the  praise  of  Him  to  sing. 

Will  we  meet  with  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior,  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  there  to  stay? 


58 


£ose  3s  tfyc  Carrie. 


•  •  rc® 

1.  Of  the  themes  that  men  have  known,  One  su-preme-ly  stands  a  -  lone* 

2.  Let  the  bells  of  Heav-en  ring,  Let  the  saints  their  trib  -nte  bring 

3.  Since  the  Lord  my  soul  nn  -  bound,  I  am  tell  -ing  aU  a  -  round 

4.  As  of  old  when  blind  and  lame  To  the  bless -ed  Mas -ter  came 


Thro  the  a  -  ges  it  has  shown,— ’Tis  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love-. 
Let  the  world  true  prais-es  sing  For  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love 
Par-don,  peace  and  joy  are  found  In  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love. 
Sm-ners,  call  ye  on  His  name,— Trust  His  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful  love! 


59 

Isaac  Watts. 


3oy  to  tfje  XDorlbl 

Antioch.  C.  Af.  George  F.  Handel. 


1.  Joy 

to 

the  world! 

the 

Lord  is 

come; 

Let  earth 

re- 

2.  Joy 

to 

the  earth! 

the 

Sav  -  ior 

reigns; 

Let  men 

their 

3.  No 

more 

let  sins 

and 

sor  -  rows 

grow, 

Nor  thorns 

in- 

4.  He 

rules 

the  world 

with 

truth  and 

grace, 

And  makes 

the 

ceive  her  King;  Let  ev  -  ’ry 

songs  em  -  ploy;  While  fields  and 

lest  the  ground;  He  comes  to 

a  -  tions  prove  The  glo 


heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room, 

floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains 

make  His  bless -ings  flow 

of  His  right- eons  -  ness, 
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Ojrot»  ©ut  tfy  £ife*  Sine. 


Edward  S<  Ufford. 


61  X?at>ett  of  Hest. 


H.  L.  Gilmour.  iw"^-  George  D.  Moore. 


,  .  .  Fine.  Choeds-,  h  , 

And  I  en-tered  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest. 

The  ha -ven  of  rest  is  my  Lord.  I’ve  an-choredmy 


A  home  in  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest. 


In  Je  -  sms  I'm,  safe  ev  -  er  -  more. 


D.S. 


soul  in  the  ha  -  ven  of  rest,  I’ll  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more; 


f-  l  t  \  f  p^H=T=^f 


62  Rescue  ff}<?  Perishing. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  “™"WSSKK£  William  H.  Deane. 


sm  aad  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  er-ring  one,  Lift  np  the  fall  -  en 
child  to  re  -  ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gen-tlv’ 

Ed  Xnm' 2°/e;  ?Uthed,by^a  hV'iUg  hGart’  Wak-ened  by  kifd-n^, 
Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back  to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  -  tient-ly  win  them- 


Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might-y  save 
He  will  for-give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve!  1 
Chords  that  are  bro-ken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 
Tell  the  poor  wan-d’rer  a  Sav  -  ior  has  died. 


-  cue  the  per  -  ish-in 


63 


(Dtttparfc,  Ojnsttan  Solbters. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould.  St.  Gertrude.  6S.5S.D'. 


Arthur  Sullivan.  | 


1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 

2  At  the  sign  of  tri-umph  Satan’s  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

3]  Like  amight-y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

4’  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  yoinvoices 


Go  -  ing  on  be- fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 
On  to  vie -to  -  ry!  Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv-er  At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All  one ibod  • - J  we, 
In  the  tri-umph  song;  Glo-ry,  laud,  and  hon-  or,  IJn-to  Christ  the  King; 


Bor- ward  in -to  bat -tie,  See,  His  banner  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise!  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
One  in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 

This  thro’  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 


G.M.— 3 


64  Cfye  Son  of  <5o&  <J5o es  $ovtfi  to  XPat, 

Reginald  Heber.  All  Saints  New.  C.M.D.  Henry  S.  Cutler. 


Who  best  can  drink  his  cap  of  woe,  Tri  -  um-pbant  o  -  ver  pain,  Who 

Like  Him,  with  par -don  on  His  tongue  In  midst  of  mor-tal  pain,  He 

They  met  the  tyrant’s  brandished  steel,  The  li  -  on’s  go  -  ry  mane;  They 

They  climbed  the  steep  as-cent  of  Heav’n  Thro’  per  -  a,  toU,  and  pain:  0 


j  1  j  I  It— 

J—  j  J  j  ,  j  1,  |  M 

pa  -  tient  bears  his  cross  be  -  low,  He  fol  -  lows  : 
prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  i 
bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel:  Who  fol -lows  i 
God,  to  ns  may  grace  be  given  To  fol  -  low  i 

Kgfir  f  f  if  IT  nr  »  ~ 

- - - tj."  a  'ej  ■■ 

in  His  train, 
in  His  train? 
in  their  train? 
in  their  train.  A  -  MEN. 

hfirim-.ii 

:'g  CJi 


a  ITtigfjhj  fortress. 

Ein  ’  Feste  Burg.  P.  M . 


Martin  Luther. 


1  A  might-y  for-tress  is  our  God,  A  bul-wark  nev-er  ad  -  mg, 

2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Ourstriv-mg  would  be  los  -  mg, 
I.  And  the’  this  world,  with  dev-ils  filled,  Should  threaten  to  un  -  do  m 
4  That  word  a  -  bove  all  earthly  jww  rs  No  thanks  to  them— a  -  bid  -  eth, 


Onr  heln-er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 

Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side,  The  Man  of  God’s  own  choos-mg. 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to  in  -  umph  thro  ns. 

The  S-it  and  the  gifts  are  ours  Thro’ Him  who  with  us  sid  -  eth. 


great,  And,  armed  with  cruel  hate,  On  earth  is  not  his  e  -  qual. 

zrtrTi  sKsswjaa.a  ■£. 

kill;  ’  God’s  truth  a-  bid  -  eth  still,  His  kingdom  is  for^-  ev  -J».  A-MEN. 
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Keeps  21?e  Singing. 


L.  B.  Bridgerfl. 


j-  5  ™  me  ncfl-es  of  His  ~  T?Z  ,  ,  my. beart  with Pain, 

5  Soon T’timeS ?6 l6ads thro’ waters^eep,’ Tri -“fs  f??8 sMt’^ win&> 
5.  Soon  He  s  com-ing back  to  wel-come  J’Far 


Je  -  sns, swept  aero®  SbX nstrSgfs&rS  thf si™?’8  ^  flow* 
AJ-wayslook-ing  on  ffis  sma-ingface  That  1 ’  Si™b  "n^chords  again. 

i,  I  shaU  reign  with  Him  on  high. 


VClij  Sartor’s  £ot>e. 


1.  I  stand  a-mazed  in  the  pres-ence  Of  Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For  me  it  was  in  the  gar -den  He  prayed:  “Not  My  will,  hut  Thine;” 

3.  In  pit  -  y  an -gels  be -held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  He  took  my  sins  and  my  sor  -  rows,  He  made  them  His  ver  -y  own; 

5.  When  with  the  ransomed  in  glo  -  ry  His  face  I  at  last  shall  see, 


68  Cfyere  is  a  ^outtfattt. 

William  Cowper.  Cleansing  Fountain.  C.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  There  is  a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man- riel's  veins; 

2.  The  dy- ing  thief  re-joiced  to  see  That  fonn-tain  in  his  day; 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er  lose  its  pow’r, 

4.  E’er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flow-  ing  wounds  sap  ply, 

5.  Then  in  a  no -bier,  sweet -er  song,  I’ll  sing  Thy  pow’r  to 

=£=  ~~ 


^Fnrrf  miMpig 


l  sin -ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y  stains: 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way: 
Till  all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more: 
Be- deem -ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die: 
When  this  poor  lisp -ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave: 

fm  Mftff  iFttip 


Pif  f  t  j iPPn  i  i  rijjij.  i)i 

Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains;  A  nr? 
Wash  all  mv  sins  a  -  wav.  Wash  all  mv  sins  a  -  wav?  Am? 


_jh  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way;  And 

Be  saved,  to  sin  no  morej  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more;  Till 

And  shall  be  till  I  die,  And  shall  be  till  I  die;  Be- 

;  in  the  grave,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave;  When 

J= 


Lies 


nprr  ^I1  ,PI 


•tap* 


sin-ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt -y  stains, 
there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
all  the  ran-somed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 
deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
this  poor  lisp-ing,  stamm’ring  tongue  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave.  A-MI 

’Tff  nrfff 


59  Cfye  Hinety  anfc  nine. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


70  ict  tfye  Cibe  Come  3n. 


kTj  J  -J--J 

4— r - r— K-r- -  h  '  fl-T-r  "'I 

■&  £hM— j . -j 

.  — •  Z.  >  -  - -  ■«*  ^ - •— 

1.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  pow’r  is  flowing,  Joy  i 

2.  Oh,  let  Thy  cross  win  ev-’ry  na  -  tion,  Send 

3.  Life’s  precious  hours  are  quickly  fly  -  ing,  Men  e 

4.  We  praise  Thee  for  the  ti-dings  cheer-ing,  Signs 

,  .  1  .  »  -i g-  •»  i 

^ 

S  com-ing,  sor-row 
the  peo-ple  Thy  sal 
ire  dy- ing,  ev-er 
of  conquest  now  ap-j 

go  -  ing; 

-  va  -  tion! 
dy  -  ing! 
pear -ing, 

£=[3:- ; 

-f-  r  t - r - 1 - ! - 3 

1  1  p 

=t=L=i 

) - 1- - -■ 

-b-rv-.  k-,.  , 

!  ,  -  i  . 

-  i  •  ^S— "  J  r 

Thy  ran-somed  host  is  grow  -  in 
A  -  mong  them  show  Thy  new  ere 
Thy  pleading  Church  is  cry  -  in 
Thy  day  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  is 

•f-  r  • 

g,  grow-ing,  But  may  the  tide  come  in. 

>  -  a  -  tion,  Oh,  may  the  tide  come  in. 

?,  cry  -  ing,  Now  may  the  tide  come  in. 

near -ing,  Thank  God!  the  tide  comes  in. 

fej;  s  1 1  h  r 4— i 

Chorus.  ,  ,  . 

f$=i  -*-l  J  J - j— 

*=h— ^ — » — p-  i  r  ; 

i  :  »• 

Let  the  tide  come  in,  Let  t 

g*=J . f)  M  J - 

he  tide  come  in,  Let  the  cleans -ing 
«-  |  g  jJ  -»  -f-  -g- 

— - 

bil  -  lows  sweep  a  -  way  on 

-t  r..-n  j 

l— j  / 1 :  Fg 

r  sin;  Let  the  tide  come 

^^=r~  fi.  -f- 

in, 

|g=i'"  ^  E  k  1  ^ 

&=$"W  1  J  J  ~  J> 

r  ■  p . p— •— i — P- 

— P — i 

-f — 

HSi 

Let  the  tide  come  in,  Oh,  ] 

let  the  might  ■ 

i=fefc 

•y  tide  come  ii 

u 

- p— £-U - 1 - - — a — * — — 

F 1  r-e 11 

3  Sfyall  Hot  3c  Zttopeb. 


1  Tp  -  sus  saves  for-ev  -  er ,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  He  will  leave  me  nev  -  er 

2  On  His  grace  re  -  ly-ing,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  For  His  love  un  -  dy-ing, 

3  With  the  Churchl’m going,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  Christ  to  lost  ones  showing, 
4'.  Fmm  the  Word  e-ter  -  nal  I  shall  not  be  moved;  From  its  truth  su-per-nal 


f 


72  (Drt  tfye  f?omert>ar5  IDag. 

William  M.  Runyan.  “TS^MS.^Er'  Ethel  M.  McKee. 


1.  I  am  on  the  heav’n-ly  high  -  way,  With  the  Sav  -  ior  as  my  guide; 

2.  When  He  speaks  temp-ta-tions  leave  me,  At  His  word  my  sor-rows  cease; 

3.  Hour  by  hour  I  know  Him  near  me,  And  His  praise  I  glad  -  ly  sing; 

4.  There  is  bless-ing  for  the  jour  -  ney,  There  is  grace  for  ev  -  ’ry  day; 


From  the  woes  of  life  that  grieve  me  Je  -  sus  gives  me  sweet  re  -  lease. 
Heav’nly  grace  and  mer-cy  cheer  me  On  the  high-way  with  my  King. 
Turn-ingfrom  all  sin  and  fol  -  ly  Seek  the  bless  -  ed  home-ward  way! 

rtf-ff  nr 

Chorus.  k  , 

»■'  n  j  ;  j 

On  the  home  -  -  ward  way  with  the  King,  On  the 

On  the  home  -  ward  way  with  the  King, 


73  Cake  tfye  Kame  of  3<^us  y°u* 

1  nY  W.  H.  DOANE.  RENEWAL.  W  H.  DOaM. 


74  Ctncfyoreb  on  tfye  :Kodt. 

Martha  S.  Clingan.  Robert  Harkness. 


1.  On  the  sea  of  life  I  sail,  small  my  bark  and  wild  the  gale,  I  am  anchored 

2.  Love  of  God  which  will  endure,  is  my  ca-hle  strong  and  sure,  I  am  anchored 

3.  Peace  and  safety  here  are  found,  and  my  bark  is  homeward  bound,  I  am  anchored 

4.  On  God’s  promis-es  I  rest,  they  have  stood  in  ev-’ry  test,  I  am  anchored 


76  Stanbirtg  (Dn  tfye  promises. 

R-  K-  C-  COPYR'GHTMaflB^aWOHN  J;  HOOD*  R. 


1.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro’  e  -  ter-nal  a  -  ges 

2.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can  -  not  fail,  When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him  e  -  ter  -  nal- 

4.  Stand-ing  on  the  prom-is -es  I  can  -  not  fall,  Lis-t’ning  ev  - ’ry  mo-ment 


let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 

doubt  and  fear  as  -sail,  By  the  liv-  ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre- vail, 

ly  by  love’s  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir  -  it’s  sword, 

to  the  Spir -  it’s  call,  Eest-ing  in  my  Sav-ior,  as  my  all  in  all, 


Smile, 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


,  ,  p  - '  ^  p  _ 

1.  Smile  when  your  heart  is  all  tronb  -  led,  Smile  when  you’re  wea-ry  and  blue¬ 
s’  Smile  when  the  tern -pest  is  rag  -  mg,  Smile  in  your  bat  -  tie  with  sin;  ’ 
d.  Smile  when  your  bur-dens  are  heav-y,  Smile  when'you’relonging  for  rest; 

4.  Smile  and  give  oth-ers  your  sun-shine,  Smile  as  yon  meet  with  the  throng 


.£>"  ifr  *  VvjT 

_  3,  for  the  Sav  -  ior  is  guid  -  ing,  Smile,  for  the  Sav  -  ior  is  true. 

Smile  and  your  cour-age  will  strengthen,  Smil  -  ing  will  help  you  to  win. 
Nev  -  er  give  up  in  the  con  -  flict,  Smil -ing  is  al- ways  the  best. 
Smile  and  the  world  will  smile  with  you,  Greet  you  with  gladness  and  song. 


Chorus.  Arr.  ^ 

|  •  j  }  j" 

— ~u  J  5 — i~  1  J  F=, 

*msF f  .  '  r  *TT*ff 

Smile,  smile,  smile,  and  the  world  will  grow  bright  -  er,  S 

!or-row  and 

79 


Virgil  P.  Brock. 


£?e’s  a  XDortberfuI  Satnor  to  HIc. 

wght ,  1810.  BY  homer  a.  RODEHEAVER.  Blanche  Kerr  Brock. 


-tr-p 


II  was  lost  in  sin,  but  Je  -  sus  res-cued  me,  He’s  a  won-der-ful 

2.  He’s  a  Friend  so  true,  so  pa-tient  and  so  kind,  He  s  a  won-der-inl 

S  He  is  al-wavs  near  to  com-fort  and  to  cheer,  He  s  a  won-der-fnl 

4.  Dear-er  growiTthe  love  of  Je- sus  day  by  day,  He’s  a  won-der-ful 


i  was  bound  by  fear,  but  Je-sus  set  me  free, 
Ev-’ry-thing  I  need  in  Him  I  al-ways  find, 
e-( So  wonderful!)  He  for-gives  my  sins,  He  dries  my  ev-  ry  tear, 

e-  w  .  Sweet-er  is  His  grace  while  pressing  on  my  way, 


He’s  a  won-der  -  ful  Sav-ior  to  me.(So  won-der-ful!)  For  He’s  a  won-der-ful 
_ 


- (—4 - hw- 

t)  ry 

I  was  lost  in  sin,  but  Je-sus  took  me  in:  He’s  a  wonderful  Sav-ior  t 

T 

o  me. 

k-lT  11  P  Mv- 

'  1  *  — H 
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Satisfied  IDitfj  3esus. 


Cfye  KaikScarreb  f?art5. 


1.  Have  you  failed  in  your  plan  of  your  storm-tossed  life?  Place  your  hand  in  the 
2  Are  vou  walk-ing  a  -  lone  thro’ the  shad-  ows  dim?  Place  your  hand  in  the 

3.  WouldV  fol  -  low  the  will  of  the  ris  -  en  Lord?  Place  your  hand  m  the 

4.  Is  your  soul  bur-dened  down  with  its  load  o£  sin?  Place  your  hand  m  the 


nail -scarred  hand;  Are  you  wea  -  ry  and  worn  from  its  toil  and  strife? 

nail- scarred  hand;  Christ  will  com  -  fort  your  heart,  put  your  trust  in  Him 

nail -scarred  hand;  Would  you  live  in  the  light  of  His  bless- ed  word. 

nail -scarred  hand;  Throw  your  heart  o  -  pen  wide,  let  the  Sav-ior  in, 


82  Pentecostal  power. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer.  “■’SSSJJ Vne™""  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


r 

— r~j  j-j— r-j  Jr-h-i  r±z\ 

1.  Lord,  as  of  old  at 

2.  For  might -y  works  fo: 

3.  All  self  con-sume,  al 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be-fore  Thj 

■  3-,J=|J  J  J 

Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow’r  dis  -  play, 
r  Thee  pre-pare,  And  strengthen  ev  -  ’ry  heart; 

I  sin  de-stroy!  With  ear -nest  zeal  en  -  due 
r  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom  -  ise  we  be  -  lieve, 

i  a— I-  g 

>  F# 

1  ■  1  •  '  i  1  3 

I J  i  j  i~i-<  i  I  i  l 8  8  '-'Vr^ 

With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on  ns  to  -  day. 
Come,  take  pos-ses-sion  of  Thine  own,  And  nev-  er-more  de  -  part. 
Each  wait -ing  heart  to  work  for  Thee;  0  Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And  will  not  let  Thee  go  nn  -  til  The  bless  -  ing  we  re  -  ceive. 

j  j  hr  •  r  r  rif-f  X  r  ig-i 

Bafejr+i— i-  f  .  |.ij.  j.  ).  » i  [  i 


Choeus. 


rj)  j>pW  ] 

fes 

l=.|,Tkl  J  ,h 

l-T-1 - 1  I  | 
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Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow’r,  the  Pen-te-cos  -  tal  r 

V  *  & - 9- 

>ow’r!  Thy  flood-gates  of 

iC— € — g-i 

=f 

4-p 

=^r  '  *  v r  1  'l 

-.Ul-J  J  i  J  ?=f£=; 

— r 

j=rkl  j  "  i 

W-  s  -j.  • 

bless-ing  on  i 

as  throw  o  -  pen  wide!  Lord,  send  the  old  -  time  pow’r,  the 

 .  ,  .  2  i>  if  l  k~d  J 

r  i  r 

=f= 

r — 1 
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P 

en-te-cos-tal  pow’r,  That  sinners  be  converted  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fled! 

 -*-•  -9- Tv. 
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83  Cfym  is  potpcr  in  tfje  Blood. 


Won  -  der-work-ing  pow’r  In  the  pre  -  eious  blood  of  the  Lamb.  A -MEN. 


84  Cfye  Song,  Song  Hoa5  XDitfy  3esus. 


COPYRIGHT,  1922,  BY  HARRY  DIXON  LOES.  ROBERT  H.  COLEMAN.  OWNER. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  COPVRIOHT'  >923-  Br  CHAS-  »•  Harry  Dixon  Does. 


*FE 

-E- 

^  -S-*  -• 

1.  In  th 

2.  On  m; 

3.  Wheni 

4.  I  sha 

i  i  •  • 

e  path  of  sin  I  could  not  stay,  Now  my  heart  is  hap  -  py 

7  path  there  shines  a  ra-diant  Light,  And  the  bells  of  joy  ring 
my  heart  is  faint,  He  makes  me  strong,  And  He  bears  my  bur  -  den 

U  reach  that  hap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore,  There  to  dwell  in  joy  for- 

-irr  r  fit  tf  fit,;  ;  . 

'-i 

^t~  ^  h  r  11  "  11  11  11 

Somebody  £?e re  Hccbs  3esus. 


Harry  Dixon  Does. 


1.  Some-bod -y  here  is  wea-ry  and  worn,  Bend-ing  be  -  neath  a 

2.  Some-bod -y  here  is  wea-ry  of  sin,  Long-ing 

o  Some-bod  -  y  here  will  an-swer  His  plea,  Kneel  at  His  feet,  a 

4  Some-bod-  y  here  islook-ing  a-hove,  Bead- y  to  trust  His 


5-ton  to  be’;  Some-tod- y  bete  lor  par- don  mil  pray, 

mer-  cy  and  love;  Know-ing  what  dan  -  gw  lies  m 

-a-  m  -p-  -fl ~£-~- - -P— i-t - +“ "F" 


you,  He  win  re- lieve  you,  Some-bod -y  here  needs  Je  -  sus  to-day. 

...  ^  —  £—x:  f’ 
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James  Rowe. 

frrb-^r-h  l> 


3  (EfjOOSC  3cSU5. 


p  •J'i  ♦ 

1.  When  I  need  some-one  in  time  of  grief,  Some-one  my  cheer  to 

2.  When  I  need  some-one  to  guide  my  soul  0  -  ver  the  storm -y  se 

3.  When  I  need  help  to  de  -  feat  the  foe,  Some-one  my  shield  to  be 

4.  When  all  my  tri  -  als  on  earth  are  o’er,  And  the  dark  stream  I 


trii  f,  imr  v 


■ 


n  i r ; j  J  h, 


p 


"p 

Je-sus  I  choose,  for  He  gives  re -lief,  He  is  the  best  for  _ 

Al-ways  to  Je  -  sus  I  give  con-trol,  He  is  the  best  for  me 

Al- ways  to  Je-sus  in  faith  I  go,  He  is  the  best  for  me 

Je-sus  shall  bear  me  to  yon  -  der  shore,  He  is  the  best  for  me 


i= 


i  ,  .SI/ 

y-J-  |J-  J- 

I  choose  Je  -  sus  when  I  need  a  friend; . .  What  I 
Yes,  I  choose  my  Sav-ior  al-ways  when  I  need  a  help  -  ful  friend;  What  I  need 

4Tj-fifrrr.r» 


tf  [i 


|J:  ^  |J~ 

need  I  know  that  He  will  send; ....  I  have  prov 


m 


-  proved  Him, 

will  free  -  ly  send;  I  have  proved  Him  o'er  and  o’er  — 

£& - 


know  that  sure-ly  He  i 

iTir  if  ir  [if  [i  f  f'f  fifffTi 


y 1  r  i  Mill 1  I U  JiJfljjij 
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good  and  true  is  He; ...  I  choose  Je  -  sus,  He  is  the  best  for  me  . . 
always  good  and  true  is  He;  Yes,  I  choose  my  Savior  dear,  He  is  the  best  of  all  for  me. 

■rrfinfir|l>ifu.fj|'li 
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ID  in  Cfyem  (Due  by  (Dne. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1  Tf  tn  Phristour  on  -  lv  King  Men  re-deemed  we  strive  to  bring, 

o’  gide  by  side  we  stand  each  day,  Saved  are  we,  but  lost  are  they; 

3  On  -  ly  cow-aTdsdare  re-fuse,’  Dare  this  gift  of  God  mis -use; 

.Not  for  hope  of  great  re -ward  Turn  men  s  hearts  un-to  the  Lord, 


^  “  ■*  "*  ■ '  ■  ffr 

a*  a  s.  t  r  s,*sr5*"f  £  &  r  &  s». 

?”>  s»,  3&4.T  A  “tb.Hle. 


-  *  *.  r  r  lDT"  *  r  *  f  i  LlTi 

von  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  I’ll  bring  the  one  next  to  me,  Ir 

If  you’ll  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  1 1  bring  the  one  next  to  me,  Ii 


t — V - *  *-  f  '  T  r  r  r 

11  kinds  of  weather,'  we’ll  all  work  to-geth-er,  And  see  what  can  be  done; 


88  3ust  to  Knou?  f?tm. 


W.  W.  S.  COPYRIGHT,  1021,  BY  WOODIE  W.  SMITH  CO.  WOOdfe  W.  Smith. 


-a-b-, - ^  _b  k._s.,|  h... _ h _ k  4  ....  i  . 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

3  ..  j  V  '  1  “  P  ' *  ^ 

to  know  He  loves  me,  just  to  feel  Hispow’r,  Just  to  know  He  saves  me 
to  know  He  holds  me  with  His  precious  hand,  Just  to  know  He  keeps  me, 
to  know  the  mis -sion  I  may  here  ful-flll,  Just  to  know  the  Mas  -  ter 
to  know  He’s  pleading  now  for  sin-ful  men,  Just  to  know  He’s  com-ing 

f»  J>  tl  J  1 1  ft  J>  £  „  1 

ev  -  ’ry  day  and  hour;  Just  to  know  He  leads  me  by  His  hand  di-vine, 

in  this  des  -  ert-land;  Just  to  know  He’ll  call  me  when  this  life  is  past, 

and  to  do  His  will;  Just  to  know  He  calls  me  in  His  serv-ice  here; 

back  to  earth  a -gain;  Just  to  know  my  Sav  -  ior,  once  for  sin-ners  slain, 

^---p 
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89  tDie  IDortberful  Day. 
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3esus  ts  <£alttn$. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Copyright,  1911,  by  G 


Geo.  C.  StebbinS. 


J:  1 


1.  Je  -  sns  i3  ten-der-ly  call  -  ing  thee  home — Call  -  ing  to-day, 

2.  Je  -  sns  is  call -ing  the  wear  -  y  to  rest —  Call -ing  to-day, 

3.  Je  -  sns  is  wait-ing;  0  come  to  Him  now — Wait-ing  to-day, 

•.  Je  -  sns  is  plead-ing;  0  list  to  His  voice:  Hear  Him  to  -  day, 

iimn  Hffr i  *>**1 


m 


call  -  ing*  to  -  day;  Why  from  the  sun -shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 

call  -  ing  to  -  day;  Bring  Him  thy  bur  -  den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest: 

wait-ing  to-day;  Come  with  thy  sins;  at  His  feet  low- ly  bow; 

hear  Him  to  -  day;  They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re  -  joice; 


^  r  r  PWWRATNT 


Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 

Come,  and  no  Ion  -ger  de  -  lay. 

Quick-ly  a -rise  and  a  -  way.  Call  -  mg,  call-ing  to-day,  to-day. 


Call  -  -  ing  to  -  day. 


Call  -  -  -  ing  to  -  day,  .... 

Call  -  ins.  call  -  ing  to  -  day,  to  -  day,  Je  -  sus  is  ten  -  der  -  Iy 


call  -  -  -  ing,  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to-day.  A -men. 

call-ing  to-day, 


92  ZlXake  2 He  a  Channel  of  3fesstng. 


H.  G.  S. 

-1 - N~fs  sow7T A’ 

torrey?”"-  H.  G.  Smyth. 

— S— hj - J — J — • — *■'*'«  •  *  ‘3^3  44%  — 

1.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  the  love  of  God  flow-ing  thro’ 

2.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Are  you  burdened  for  those  that  are 

3.  Is  your  life  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing?  Is  it  dai  -  ly  tell  -  ing  for 

4.  We  can-not  be  chan-nels  of  bless-ing  If  our  lives  are  not  free  from  known 

b  b 

r-n  h  1 - J- 

b  P  p  p  1  ■" 

-K ^ K_ 1 ^ 

t- 

SP — Jl  =tF 

you?  .  . . 
lost? .  .  . 
Him?  .  . 
sin;  .  .  . 

rp.b  n — 

■*- 1  •  3  1  '•  *  U  1 

Are  you  tell  -  ing  the  lost  of  the  Sav  -  ior?  Are  yoa 

Have  you  urged  up  -  on  those  who  are  stray  -  ing,  The 

Have  you  spo-ken  the  word  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  To 

We  will  bar  -  ri  -  ers  be  and  a  hin  -dranceTo 

■  N  ,  |.— v  f  .  CH0B!S-  N  h  h  r 

^  1  1  b  ^  ■'  V  j  j  j  1  J'J  j  JJI 

read  -  y  His  ser-vice  to  do? 

Sav  -  ior  who  died  on  the  cross?  Make  me  a  chan-nel  of  bless-ing  to-day, 
those  who  are  dy  -  ing  in  sin? 
those  we  are  try- ing  to  win. 

J>  „  J  Jl  J>  J>.  >  J.  !  }  i  J?  jl 

Make  me  a 

chan-nel  of  bless-ing, 

-C-C  C  i  C  L 

I  pray;  My  life  pos  -  sess-ing, 

•  «'  t-  r  c  e  fea 

— p—^-p  1 E  p  1 

t  .,-1  h  i>  f  i-j 

;  ~L~lr>  6  &  l? — 1 

\  R  Hull  In 

My  serv-ice  bless-ing,  Make  me  a  chan-ne] 

fr  -  *  ».  -  a  *■ .  T. 

[  of  bless-ing  to-day.  A -MEN. 

H—l 

3  Ctm  Ojtrte,  <D  £or&. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1  I  am  TMne,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy 

2.  Con-se-  crate  me  now  to  Thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  ^eP?wr°f 

3.0  the  pure  de- light  of  a  sin  -  gle  hoar  That  he -lore  Thy 

a  tw  are  dcnths  of  love  that  I  can  -  not  know  Till  I  cross  the 


love  to  me;  But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  he 
erace  di  -  vine;  Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope.  And  my 
tone  I  spend,  When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I  com- 
-  row  sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I 


do  -  ser  drawn  to  Thee, 
will  he  lost  in  TMne.  Draw  me  near  -  ■ 
mane  as  friend  with  friend! 
rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 


94  iifteb  2TTe  Up  Co  Stay. 


Gene  Routh.  °°  8ECC°REED.AN'  B.  B.  McKinney. 


■  V  ■  P  I  I 

1.  I  was  sink -ing  down  in  the  waves  of  sin,  Dark-ness  cov-ered  the 

2.  There’s  a  song  of  joy  ring-ing  in  my  soul  As  I  trav  -  el  the 

3.  I  am  an-chored  safe  in  the  Bock  di-vine,  Blest  as  -  sur-ance  I 

4.  Oh,  what  joy  to  tell  of  His  matchless  love,  Of  His  won-der-ful 
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3esus  is  2?cai  anb  precious  to  HTe. 

,colemJn”w5S5.e*tg'tovet'  Herbert  G.  Tovey. 


1  Tho’  all  things  this  world  holds  as  pre  -  cions  Are  ta  -  ken  from 

2'.  Should  some  earth-ly  care  come  op  -  press  -  ing,  Some  cloud  thro  which 

3.  A  -  lone,  and  a  -  way  from  my  loved  ones,  No  words  from  their 

d!  0  soul,  in  this  world  ev  -  er  chang -ing,  Now  seek -ing  some 


G.M.- 
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Does  3esus  Care? 


fci  j  r>  i  ft  1  ir-v  f 

1.  Di 

2.  D( 

3.  Di 

4.  Di 

3es  , 

oes  « 
oes  i 
oes  i 

*_ 

'p  f  '  * 

le  -  sus  care  when  my  heart  is  pained  Too  deep  -  ly  for 

le  -  sus  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a  name  -  less 

re  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some  temp¬ 
le  -  sus  care  when  I’ve  said  “good  -  by”  To  the  dear  -  est  on 

P' — i 

)  i 

mirth  or  song;  As  the  bur  -  dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis  -  tress, 

dread  and  fear?  As  the  day  -  light  fades  In  -  to  deep  night  shades, 

ta  -  tion  strong;  When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is  no  re  -  lief, 

earth  to  me,  And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it  near  -  ly  breaks, 


And  the  way  grows  wear -y  and 
Does  He  care  e  -  nough  to  be  near?  0  yes,  He  cares, 
Tho’  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 

Is  it  aught  to  Him?  Does  He  care? 


j  ,  b_ N  n  ,  ^  j 

kn 

nJLT*  adlik 

ow  He  cares,  His  heart  is  touched  with  my  grief; . . .  When  the  days  are 

„ „  .  »  J  , 

h  .  1  h  N  K  »*  1  1 

5  ^  * 

Cfye  ©16  2£ugge6  Cross.. 

-55SX-  RODEHEAVER.  Sb"d'  Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


1.  On  a  hill  far  a -way  stood  an  old  rug-ged  cross,  The  em-hlem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so  de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,  A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross  I  will  ev-er  be  true,  It- 


suf-f  ring  and  shame;  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trac-tionforme;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -ry  a-bove, 
beau-ty  I  see;  For’twason  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach  gladly  bear;  Then  He’ll  call  me  some  day  to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 


98  .  Stepping  in  tfje  Stgfyt 

L.  H.  Edmunds.  CopyriBht-^7e  MSti'SWiSt  Re"owal-  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


niLiiti  '  ,  ji  )  J  ,  ,  ,  L  , 

i  n';  f  j  -  gplj  j~  3  j  j  1  j  j: 

1.  Try-i 

2.  Pressi 

3.  Walki 

4.  Try-ir 

Ing  to  w; 
ng  more 
ng  in  fo 
ig  to  w 

ilk  in  the  steps  of  the  Sav  - 
closely  to  Him  who  is  lead-i 
ot-steps  of  gen  -  tie  f  or-bear-ar 
alk  in  the  stops  of  the  Sav -i 

PL  JfL 

ior,  Try-i 
ng,  When 
ice,  Footst 
ior,  TJp-wa 

fL  JfL  . 

ng  to  fol  -  low  our 
.  we  are  tempted  to 
epsof  faith-ful-ness, 
ird,  still  up-ward  we’ll 

Sav  -  ior  and  King;  Shap  -  ing  onr  lives  by  His  bless  -  ed  ex  -  am  -  pie, 

tarn  from  the  way;  Trust -ing  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  de- fend  ns, 

mer-cy,  and  love,  Look -ing  to  Him  for  the  grace  free  -  ly  prom-ised, 

-  low  onr  Guide;  When  we  shall  see  Him,  “the  King  in  His  beau-ty,” 


Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  the  songs  that  we  bring. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  prais-es  each  day.  How  beau-ti  -  ful  to  walk  in  the 
Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  jour-ney  a  -  hove. 

Hap-py,  how  hap-py,  our  place  at  His  side. 

f  f  f  .ft.  f  t  ,7  }  rb  ?  if  *  +■  ■ 


99  Carry  Ctll  your  Sorrotrs  Co  £?im. 


100  3’m  0n  tl?c  Ijigf?  Hoab. 


B.  B.  McKinney. 


-ft-o-L  ■■<■■■  r> 

--  I -  1  ■■  1  1  -  i  K  h.  1  1  '  J 

1.  Once  I  was  lost,  with 

2.  I  yield -ed  to  His 

3.  A  -  gain  I  heard  His 

4.  When  Thou  shalt  come  in 

a-;-'  ^ — • 

out  a  Sav  -  ior,  The  path  of  sin  I 
ten  -  der  plead  -  ing,  And  turned  my  feet  from 
voice  so  ten  -  der,  “Take  up  thy  cross  and 
all  Thy  glo  -  ry,  0  bless  -  ed  Christ  of 

3=^rpf  r  •  «  ,  ; 

P 

h 

^-),-g=+=rijn| ^zrq=3j=z^=gij_J _ j _ -j - Jj~| 

chose  to  roam,  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say  -  ing, “Come  un  -  to 

sin  and  wrong;  I  trust  -  ed  Him  for  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  now  I 

fol  -  low  Me;”  To  Him  I  made  a  full  sur-ren-der  To  bear  the 

Cal  -va-ry,  A-round  the  world  I’ll  live  for  -  ev  -  er,  I’m  on  the 

r  t  p" 

Chorus.  .  1  |  1  P  P  P 

^  — — tj. - -r— 

Me,  I’ll  lead  you  home, 
sing  a  glad  new  song, 
cross  of  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
high  road  home  to  Thee. 

L  *— *— W - * - a - d- — 1 

„  P 

I’m  on  the  high  road,  I’m  on  the 

1  1  1  1  r - * 

high  road, 

*  r  J  -£  ~g.  J  -* 

I’m  on  the  high  road  trav- ’ling  home;  My  Lord  is 
e  iff: -P- --  iF   t-  -  s  k 

P’ 


gaid  -  mg,  In  Him  I  m  hid  -  ing,  I’m  on  the  high  road  trav-’ling  home. 
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D  P 

1.  0  think  of  the  work  that  is  wait-ing  for  you,  0  thi: 

2.  Some-where  is  a  load  that  is  heav  -  y  to  bear;  Some- 

3.  There’s  some-one  who’s  waiting  the  story  to  hear,  Of  wc 

4.  0  has-ten,  for  soon  will  be  set-ting  of  sun;  0  ha 

ok  of  the  things  that  no 
-where  is  a  life  that  is 
in-der-ful  love  that  will 
,sten,  for  soon  will  your 

=S=k=Mi 

B 

* 

tn 

;  i 

j 

oth  -  er  can  do,  Then  go  in  the  name  of  the  Mas -ter  so  true, 

anx-ious  with  care;  Go  quick -ly  with  Je  -  sus  their  bur-den  to  share, 

ban  -  ish  all  fear;  To  hearts  that  are  wea  -  ry  bring  com-fort  and  cheer; 

life  work  be  done;  Go  quick -ly  if  you  would  have  vie  -  to  -  ry 


QJ)  \  ^  *  b  h  K 

^  Chorus. 

f\  b  - - -  1 

And  do  them  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  d 
Go  do  it  for  Je-sus  to  -  d 
Go  tell  it  for  Je-sus  to  -  d 
Do  something  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  d 

p-  p  P- Pi 

ay. 

ay.  Do  it  for  Je-sus  to-day, . 

ay.  for  Je  -  sus  to-day, 

gg^rb  T*  |T~T."~P — p — ^ — E~i 

i  y— 1»  >  \ 

! — rFFn — h — h — r^H 

- 2 — p J y — - y - i l - — - — L 

3  p-rp'  s*  y  r  i 

Do  it  for  Je  - 


Some  path-way  make  brighter,  0  do  it  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day.  .  . 

to-day. 

g  g  £  -g-  s  *  J 
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1.  With  the  com-ing  of  the  morn,  Lord,  my  heart  for  Thee  as-pires; 

2.  As  the  day  ad- van- ces,  Lord,  May  my  pow’rs  for  serv  -  ice  grow; 

3.  Keep  me  by  Thy  might-y  pow’r  Ev  -  er  from  the  snares  of  sin; 

4.  This  my  morn-ing  prayer  shall  be,  Give  me  from  Thy  boundless  store 


New  de  -  ter  -  mi  -  na  -  tions  bom,  Fill  my  soul  with  new  de- sires 

Strength  as  I  shall  need  af  -  ford;  Wis  -  dom  un  -  to  me  be  -  stow 

Watch  a  -  bout  me  ev  -  ’ry  hour  That  I  may  the  vic-t’ry  win. 

Grace  for  great  -  er  works  for  Thee,  Grow-ing  strong-er,  more  and  more. 


I  I 

For  a  con- se  -  era -tion  new,  Bet  -  ter  work  for  Thee  to  do. 

That  I  may  thro’-out  the  day  Walk  up -right  -  ly  in  Thy  way. 

With-out  Thee,  Lord,  I  must  fail— Self  with  sin  can  -  not  a  -  vail. 

Then  to  Thee  shall  prais  -  es  be  Now  and  in  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

-  i  f  f 


r  r  p  ls  r  - 1  y  p 

f  This  my  song  shall  be,  This  my  ear  -  nest  plea; 

1  Give  me  work  to  do,  Keep  me  pure  and  true; 

i  This  my  song  shall  be.  This  my  ear  -  nest  ] 

{ Give  me  work  to  do.  Keep  me  pure  and  t 

. . .  .  J  .  .  ?  . 

?lea; 

T 

Ev  -  ’ry  morn-ing,  as 
Guard  me  in  the  {Omit. 

— £■ 


,)  straight  and  nar  -  row  way. 
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1.  We  are  oft  -  en  tossed  and  driv’n  on  the  rest-less  sea  of  time,  Som-her 

2.  We  are  oft  -  en  des-ti-tute  of  the  things  that  life  demands,  Want  of 

3.  Tri-als  dark  on  ev  - ’ry  hand,  and  we  can -not  un-der-stand  All  the 

4.  Here  temptations,  hid-den  snares,  oft  -  en  take  ns  un  -  a- wares,  And  our 


skies  and  howling  tempests  oft  sue  -  ceed  a  bright  sunshine;  In  that  land  of 
food  and  want  of  shelter,  thirst-y  hills  and  bar-ren  lands;  But  we’re  trusting 
ways  that  God  would  lead  us  to  that  bless-ed  Prom-ised  Land;  ButHe’ll  guide  us 
hearts  are  made  to  bleed  by  some  tho’t-less  word  or  deed;  And  we  won  -  der 


per -feet  day,  when  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way,  We  will  un-der-stand  it 

in  the  Lord,  and,  ac-cord-ing  to  His  Word,  We  will  un-der-stand  it 

with  His  eye,  and  we’ll  fol  -  low  till  we  die,  For  we’ll  un  -  der-stand  it 

why  the  test  when  we  try  to  do  our  best,  But  we’ll  un  -  der-stand  it 

‘  *  '  1  ' 


mmm 


D.  S. — We  will  un  -  der-stand  it 


I?e  XDfyispers  £?ts  £ot>e  to  2TTe. 


.  ’Tis  so  sweet  just  to  know  that  a  -  long  the  way  Je  - 
.  When  He  scat  -  ters  the  gifts  from  His  bound-less  store,  Anc 
.  When  my  heart  is  so  tempt- ed  and  sore  -  ly  tried,  It 


all  the  live -long  day,  And  1 
bless -ing  a -round  me  pour,  Lest  I 
know  He  is  by  my  side,  And  I 
earth  has  such  mel  -  o  -  dy;  There’s  no  joy  that  can  come 


sr.trii$fcs 


low’r,  And  He  whis-pers  His  love  to  me  o’er  and  o’er. 

be,  Je  -  sus  whis-pers  His  won-der-ful  love  to  me. 

-  ry  As  He  whis  -  pers  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love  to  me. 

hu  -  man  heart  Like  the  joy  that  His  love  ev  -  er  doth  im  -  part. 
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1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known;  Join 

2.  Let  those  re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;  But 

3.  The  Ml  of  Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be- 

be  dry;  We’r< 


a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav’n-ly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav’nl-y  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-ly  fields, 
marching  thro’  Im-man-uel’s  ground,  We’re  marching  thro’  Immanuel’s  ground, 


sur  -  round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur- round  the  throne. 
May  speak  their  joys  a -broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad. 

Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high,  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

(1)  And  thus  sur -round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur -round  the  throne. 


n  jj  Chorus. 

v  1  P  i 

h  fcN  K  , 

^  riV;  J  «P  3:  i'  j1  Id:  j  ^ 

We’re  march  -  ii 
We’re  march-ing  o 

lg  t 
in  t 

o  5 
o  5 

!i  -  on,  Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful  Zi  -  c 
3  -  on,  '  . 

*-•  *  -»-•  A  A- 

m;  W 

e’re 

*L 

march-ing  up-ward  to  Zi  -  on,  The  beau-ti-ful  cit-y  of  God.  A -MEN. 
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Katherine  Hankey. 
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William  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 


-  ry,  Of  un  -  seen  things  a  -  bove,  Of 

-  ry;  More  won- der-ful  it  seems  Than 

-  ry;  ’Tis  pleas -ant  to  re  -  peat  What 
ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best 


Je  -  sus  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sns  and  His  love.  I  love  to 

all  the  gold  -  en  fan  -  cies  Of  all  our  gold  -  en  dreams.  I  love  to 

seems,  each  time  I  tell  it,  More  won-der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to 

hun  -  ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it,  like  the  rest.  And  when  in 

p--  •»-  i  4  i@- 


tell  the  sto  -  ry  Be-cause  I  know  ’tis  true;  It  sat  -  is  -  fles  my 

tell  the  sto  -  ry,  It  did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the 

tell  the  sto-ry,  For  some  have  nev - er  heard  The  mes-sage  of  sal- 

scenes  of  glo  -  ry  I  sing  the  new,  new  song,  ’Twill  be  the  old,  old 

-J— r* : — *  - 


-jh-b-fr — j—  ■;  H — 

— ft— j - - 

-[ - . |-  .  j  P-r 

j— P  J  ■  a  3-i— 5— F 

^  •  -g.  v  r  -  — - 

long-ings  As  noth  -  ing  else  can  do.  1 

rea  -  son  I  tell  it  now  to  thee.  I  love  to  tell  the  si 

va  -  tion  From  God’sown  Ho-ly  Word. 

sto  -  ry  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

„  -P-  -f-m  ■£ -fr  jSi •  -  •  -£-* 

to  -  ry,  ’Twill 

Q  ^  I  |  | 

|  |  , 

.  1  A 

'f  F-1 

*  *  •  ■«[  [j  A  J 1  i  \  • 

v  -  -  i  -  r  -  *  • 

be  my  theme  in  glo-ry  To  tell  the  old,  old  sto-ry,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love. 

Y’  j* — Ml~t 

jg— ?■  *  •  -  Y,.  H 

Some  Day,  3t  XDon’t  3e  £ortg. 


L.  B.  Bridgets. 


*  -<p-  P 

L.  Some  day  I’ll  cross  the  mys-tic  stream,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

2.  Some  day  this  mor-tal  life  shall  cease,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

3.  He’s  com-ing  back  with  glo-ry  rare,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

1  Then  as  you  trav  -  el  on  life’s  way,  Thro’ waters  deep,  orbil-lows  foam, 


Some  day  I’ll  lay  my  bur-dens  down,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

Some  day  I’ll  see  my  Sav-ior’s  face,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 

We’ll  rise  to  meet  Him  in  the  air,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon, 

You  may  have  Je-sus  as  your  stay,  He’ll  walk  with  you  and  lead  you  home. 


Some  day  I’ll  reach  the  gold-en  shore.  And  dwell  with  Je-sus  ev  -  er-more, 
Some  day  I’ll  leave  this  vale  of  tears,  For  -  get  the  strug-gles  of  long  yeais, 
If  He  should  call  me,  this  I  know:  I’m  saved  and  read-y  now  to  go, 

0  broth  -er,  will  you  let  Him  in?  He’ll  save  and  keep  you  free  from  sm, 


*  - 
who’ve  gone  be-fore ,  It  won’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon 
_ Tt.  wnn’thft  Inn!?,  it  mav  be  soon 


I’ll  meet  the  ones  wuu  vc  gone 
I’ll  know  no  sor  -  row,  pain,  nor  fears;  It 
I’m  wait-ing  with  my  heart  a  -  glow;  It 
Till  heav-en's  door  you  en  -  ter  in:  Tt 


.’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon, 
l’tbe  long,  it  may  be  soon, 
l’t  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 


- 
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1.  H°W  to  reach  the  mass- es,  men  of  ev -  ’ry  birth?  For  an  an-swer 

2.0  the  world  is  hun-gry  for  the  liv  -ing  bread,  Lift  the  Sav- for 

a  ?-°t?  I,ex  ‘ alt  lhe  Pr®ach;er’  don  t  ex  -  alt  the  pew,  Preach  the  gospel 

4.  Lift  Him  up  by  liv  -  mg  as  a  Christian  ought,  Let  the  world  m 


Je  -  sus  gave  the  key, 
up  for  them  to  see; 
sim  -  pie,  full  and  free; 
you  the  Sav-ior 


^nd  lf  I  be  lift  -  ed  up  from  the  earth, 

Trust  Him,  and  do  not  doubt  the  words  that  He  said 
Prove  Him  and  you  will  find  that  promise  is  true, 
Then  men  will  glad  -  ly  fol-low"  Him  who  once  taught, 


Will  draw  all  men  un  -  to^  Me.’ 

‘  Til  draw  all  men  un  -  to  Me.”  Lift  Him  up .  Lift  Him 

I’ll  draw  all  men  un  -  to  Me.” 

‘TU  draw  all  men  un  -  to  Me.”  Lift  Him  up, 


109  i^tnce  3esus  <£am<?  3nto  2Tty  £?earf. 


R.  H.  McDaniel.  “ffiKSSS""-  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


cnas.  ±i.  Gabriel. 

57  ^  ^  a *  ».  •  -  ’  "  - 

1.  What  a  won  -  der  -  M  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I  have  ceased  from  my  wand’ring  and  go  -  ing  a  -  stray,  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I’m  pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead  -  fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There’s  a  light  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I  shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y,_  I  know,  Since  Je-sus  came 

r  i  LL  N  h  -  „  1  S  N.  .  -  .  . 

\  u  b  f 

;  , 

■  t  \  T 

h  l 

*'  »  *  -j-  +  • 

in  -  to  my  heart!  I  have  light  in  my  soul  foi 

in  -  to  my  heart!  And  my  sinswhichwere  man  -  j 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  noi 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  j 

in  -  to  my  heart!  And  I’m  hap  -py,  so  hap  -  p; 

-  ..  i-f-  J  N  h  J  J  ! ‘ 

r  which  long  I  had  sought, 
r  are  all  washed  a  -  way, 

7  my  path-way  ob  -  scure, 

■  be  -  yond  I  can  see, 

U  as  on -ward  I  go, 

N  S  1  J  
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~  ♦  *  •  -  -  -  -  -  r^r  i 

1.  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Of  un-seen  things  a  -  hove,  Of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  slow-ly,  That  I  may  .  take  it  in —  That  won-der- 

3.  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  soft-ly,  With  ear-nest  tones  and  grave;  Ke-mem-ber 

4.  Tell  me  the  same  old  sto  -  ry,  When  you  have  cause  to  fear  That  this  world’s 

rr.rrr.,1  i  l  i  ^ 

4  f  p'  fr-T-T  f--!-1- 

- . r  r= 

^  j  Ijl  J*^'  X  [-j-^ J  J-j - j— j 

and  His  glo  -  ry,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

M  re  -  demp-tion,  God’s  rem-e  -  dy  for  sin;  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry 

I’m  the  sin  -  ner  Whom  Je  -  sus  came  to  save;  Tell  .me  the  sto  -  ry 

emp-ty  glo  -  ry  Is  cost  -  ing  mo  too  dear;  Yes,  and  when  that  world’s 

t  .r  f  t  ,f  J  J J  J  J>.  J  J  J 

p  f  h- — L-.l.  J  . 

jj^jj  j-  j  j 

1  J  j=i=i 

sim  -  ply,  As  to  a  lit  -  tie  child,  For 
oft  -  en,  For  I  for -get  so  soon,  The  ‘ 

al  -  ways,  If  you  would  real-ly  be,  In 
glo  -  ry  Is  dawn-ing  on  my  soul,  Tell  : 

I  am  weak  and  wear  -  y,  And 
‘ear-ly  dew”  of  mom-ing  Has 
an  -  y  time  of  troub  -  le,  A 
me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry:  “Christ 

-r-rr-T  it 

t  \  rif  f  i  r-^=y 

„  Chorus. 

fa  J  ~~T**1  l  ■  JTT  [■  X-l  1  h  -b-j — 

r 

¥Ff  11  1  |l  3' 

a  J4-' 4 1 

help  -  less  and  de  -  filed. 

passed  a  -  way  at  noon.  Tell  me  the  Old, 

com-fort-er  to  me. 

Je  -  sus  makes  thee  whole.” 

gpf-  }  -H  ig-  yjg . r  ■ 

Old  Sto  -  ry,  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old 

r,t  *  j«-*, 

j  i  ir^f  Tir 

^rr:  j»  *11  —  p  p|  1  =1 

Cell  2Tte  ttp  ©R>,  ©16  Story. 
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i. in  fJ  in 


im 


Sto  -  ry,  Tell 

=£ 


the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry  Of  Je-sus  and  His  love.  A -men. 


JTffrrt 


W 
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111  ZTTay  3csus  Christ  3c  praised. 


From  the  German. 


1.  When  mom-ing  gilds  the  skies, 

2.  When  sleep  her  balm  de  -  nies, 

3.  Does  sad -ness  fill  my  mind, 

4.  In  Heav’n’s  e  -  ter  -  nal  bliss 

5.  Bt  this,  while  life  is  mine, 


Sir  Joseph  Bamby. 


My  heart  a  -  wak-ing 
My  si  -  lent  spir  -  it 
A  sol  -  ace  here  I 
The  love-liest  strain  is 
My  can  -  ti-  cle 


cnes: 

sighs: 

find: 

this: 


n  '  >  fi? rfiff-rtrfi 


-i 1 !  I  i-  J 1  i:  ;  :-l— 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  A  -  like  at  work  and 

May  Je  -  sns  Christ  be  praised;  When  e  -  vil  thoughts  mo  - 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  Or  fades  my  earth  -  ly 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  The  pow’rs  of  dark  -  ness 

May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised;  Be  this  th’  e  -  ter  -  nal 

rs-r^- 


T 

prayer 


I  1 1 1|  f  r 


1  M  - 

To  Je  -  sus  I  re  -  pair:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised 

With  this  I  shield  my  breast:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised 

My  com -fort  still  is  this:  May  Je-sus  Christ  be  praised 

When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised 

Thro’  all  the  a  -  ges  on:  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised 

Jrl 
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t 

Far  a-wav  thft  Tioisft  nf  strife  nn  -  nn  mv  Aar  fa  fnll.fno*  TJian  T 


'  w  w  ®  S  *  “  *  -e  ' 

1.  Far  a-way  the  noise  of  strife  np  -  on  my  ear  is  fall-  ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be-low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-ing,Sonsof  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-ybreez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I  sink  in  con-tem  -  pla-tion,  Hearing  now  His 

lf’  f  r  r  i;:  f  •  Mr  r  lf: 
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an -na  from  a  houn-ti-ful  sup-ply,  For  I  am  dwell-ing  in  Ben -lah  Land, 

...  .  J  .  .  J  .  „  .  
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113  ’Cts  So  Street  to  Crust  in  3<>sus. 

Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick, 


1.  ’Tis  sc 

2.  0  hoc 

3.  Yes,  ’tis 

4.  I’m  so 

-4-‘  1  v  ~  4* 

)  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  Word; 

v  sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus,  Just  to  trust  His  cleans-ing  blood; 

s  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 

i  glad  I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  Friend; 

Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know, “Thus  saith  the  Lord.8* 
Just  in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  ’Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleans-ing  flood! 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim -ply  tak-ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And  I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  he  with  me  to  the  end. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  h 

ow  I  trust  Him!  How  I’ve  proved  Him  o’er  and  o’er! 

t  ^  .g.  :p  m 

Je -sus,  Je-sus,  pre-cious  Je-sus!  0  for  grace  to  trust  Him  more!  A -MEN. 
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114  HVt>e  a  Story  to  Cell  to  tfje  Hattons. 


Colin  Sterne.  Sterne,  jo.  8.  7. 7.  7.  H.  Ernest  NichoL 


1.  We’ve  a  sto  -  ry  to  tell  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  turn  their 

2.  We’ve  a  song  to  be  sung  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  shall  lift  their 

3.  We’ve  a  mes-sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions,  That  the  Lord  Who 

4.  We’ve  a  Sav  -  ior  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions,  Who  the  path  of 


hearts  to  the  right, 
hearts  to  the  Lord; 
reign  -  eth  a  -  hove, 
sor  -  row  has  trod. 


=iLif.  i  ji.j.  p\4  j  %  1 

A  sto  -  ry  of  truth  and  sweet  -  ness,  A 
A  song  that  shall  con- quer  e  -  vil  And 
Hath  sent  ns  His  Son  to  save  ns,  And 

That  all  of  the  world’s  great  peo  -  pie  Might 


^ 1  i  ■■  f  ‘r  i 
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sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light, 
shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword, 
show  ns  that  God  is  love, 
come  to  the  truth  of  God, 

-  .  r  I 


A  sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light. 
And  shat  -  ter  the  spear  and  sword. 
And  show  ns  that  God  is  love. 
Might  cpme  to  the  truth  of  God. 

*  r  r — Hnjgg 
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„  Chqetts. 

For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawning,  And  the  dawning  to  noon-day  bright,  And 


HVt>c  a  Story  to  Cell  to  tfye  Hattons. 


115  Cttoake,  2Hy  Soul,  in  3oyfuI  €ays. 

Loving-Kindness.  L.  M.  American  Melody. 


1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  in  joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Ee-deem-er’s  praise; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  Wed  me  not  -  with-stand-ing  all, 

3.  Thro’ mighty  hosts  of  cm  -  el  foes,  Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  op -pose, 

4.  So  when  I  pass  death’s  gloomy  vale,  And  life  and  mor- talpow’rs  shall  fail, 


He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness  is  f 

And  saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -tate,  His  lov-ing-kind-ness  is  i 

He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  is  s 

0  may  my  last  ex -pir- ing  hreath  His  lov  -  ing-kind -ness  sing  i 

i  **i.  J  *  .  , 

so  free: 

30  great: 
so  strong*, 
n  death: 

Inv-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind-  ness  is  so  free. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind  -  ness  is  so  great. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind -ness  is  so  strong. 
Lov-ing-kind-ness,  lov-ing-kind-ness,  His  lov-ing-kind  -  nesssingindeath.  A-meN. 

I 
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Words  and  Music  by  C.  Albert  Tindley. 

n  Moderate). 


3t  Cfyere. 

:rt  Tindl 
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1.  If  the  world  from  you  withhold,  of  its  sil  -  ver  and  its  gold,  And  you 

2.  If  your  bod -y  suf- fers  pain,  and  your  health  you  can’t  re-gain,  And  your 

3.  When  your  en-e-mies  as -sail,  and  your  heart  be -gins  to  fail,  Don’t  for- 

4.  When  your  youthful  days  are  gone,  and  old  age  is  steal-ing  on,  And  your 


e*E 

fete 

fe 

te 

h=P  ^  J  h  6=1 
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have  to  get  a-long  with  mea-ger  fare,  Just  re-mem-ber,  in  His  word,  how  He 
soul  is  al-most  sink-ing  in  de-spair,  J e-sus  knows  the  pain  you  feel,  He  can 
get  that  God  in  heav-en  an-swers prayer;  He  will  make  a  way  for  you  and  will 
bod-y  bends  be-neath  the  weight  of  care.  He  will  ne  v  -  er  leave  you  then.  He’ll  go 

45  m  ,Jl  *  J>  *  J  p 

- y 

-Pi- 
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feeds  the  lit  -  tie  bird; 
save  and  He  can  heal; 
•lead  you  safe -ly  thro’; 
with  you  to  the  end; 

-•  f  .T-  ~f~ 

Take  your  bur -den  to  t 
Take  your  bur- den  to  t 
Take  your  bur-den  to  t 
Take  your  bur-den  to  t 

f-.  jl.  4 

he  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
he  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
he  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
he  Lord  and  leave  it  there. 

fe— t 
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117  Hovb,  Sertfc  a 


B.  B.  McKinney. 

-4— 


»'*■  »  ;„'■:  ;  •,  .  .,  . 

1.  Send  a  re -viv-al,0  Christ,  my  Lord,  Let  it  go  o-ver  the  land  and  sea, 

2.  Send  a  re-viv-al  among  Thine  own,  Help  us  to  torn  from  nor  sing  a  -  way 

3.  Send  a  re-viv-al  to  those  in  sin,  Helpthem,0  Je-sus,  to  turn  to  Thee, 

4.  Send  a  re-viv-al  in  ev  -  ’ry  heart,  Draw  the  world  nearer,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

i  -  -  ..hi  j  i .  i  iiit- 
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Send  it  ac-cord-ing  to  Thy  dear  Word  And  let  it  be -gin  in  me. 

Let  us  get  near-er  the  Father’s  throne,  Ee-vive  us  a -gain,  we  pray. 

Let  them  the  new  life  in  Thee  be  -  gin,  Oh,  give  them  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Let  Thy  sal  -  va-tion  true  joy  im  -  part  And  let  it  be  -  gin  in  me. 


] 


J. 


Hly  Religion. 


'h*  • 

1.  A  Sav-ior  who  is  a  -  ble  to  par-don  all  my  sins,  Whose  grace  is  all-suf- 

2.  A  help  in  time  of  troub-le,  a  “Present  Help”  indeed,  A  hand  that’s  strong  and 

3.  The  God  of  love  and  wisdom,  who  sitteth  on  the  throne,  Who  rules  the  timesand 

4.  A  call  to  loy-al  serv-ice,  a  work  for  me  to  do,  HisSpir-it  dwell-ing 

4  4-4-4  -4-  -fi¬ 


ll  -  cient  to  make  me  pure  with-in;  Who  gave  His  life  a  ran  -  som  to 
might-y  thro’  winding  ways  to  lead;  An  ear  that’s  al-ways  o  -  pen  to 
sea  -  sons,  all  kingdoms  are  His  own;  Who  speaks,  and  worlds  obey  Him;  com- 
in  me  to  make  me  brave  and  true;  A  liap-py  home  in  glo  -  ry,  where 


set  the  pris  -  ’ner  free,— 0  that’s  what  my  Ee  -  lig  - 

ev  -  ’ry  trust  -  ful  plea, — 0  that’s  what  my  Ke  -  lig  - 

mands,  and  shadows  flee, — 0  that’s  what  my  Ee  -  lig  -  iuu 

Je  -  sus  I  shall  see, — 0  that’s  what  my  Ee  -  lig  -  ion 


TT 


Zfty  Heligtort. 
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in  the  Book  I  see,  Sal  -  va  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  e 

-  .  b-p-  -p-  m  JL  \ 

r  it  means  to  me. 
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119  Cfyy  perfect  IDill  3e  Done. 


1.  Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  I  know  Thy  will  is  best; 

2.  Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  Choose  Thon  for  me  my  way; 

3.  Thv  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  done!  I  can  -  not  see  a  -  far; 


If,  some-times,  oth  -  er  -  wise  it  seems,  I  still  be  -  lieve  and  rest. 

If  I  should  try  to  walk  a  -  lone,  My  feet  would  sure  -  ly  stray. 

The  things  that  lie  be  -  yond  my  sight,  Thou  se  -  est  as  they  are. 

-  olo  mhoth-or  o-rnat  nr  small  — Thv  will  in  ev  -  ’rv  -  thinff. 
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Thy  will  is  best, — ’tis  there  I  rest;  In 
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i  shad-ow  or  in  sun, — 
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My  prayer  to  Thee  shall  ev  -  er  be:  Thy  per  -  fi 
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Bet  will  be  done. 
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120  (Count  your  Blessings. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  c 


1.  When  up -on  life’s  bil-lowsyou  are  tem  -  pest -tossed,  When  you  are  dis- 

2.  Are  you  ev  -  er  bur-dened  with  a  load  of  care?  Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at  oth  -  ers  with  their  lauds  and  gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,  a  -  mid  the  con-flict,  whether  great  or  small,  Do  not  he  dis¬ 


fvf  n 

If  b 

e  i  jJ|  j  j  -  \4  |-J>  i  i  i‘ 

cour-aged,  think-ing  all  is  lost,  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  bear?  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

prom-ised  you  His  wealth  un  -  told;  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

cour-aged,  God  is  o  -  ver  all;  Count  your  man-y  bless-ings 

name  them 
ev  -  ’ry 
mon-ey 
an  -  gels 

one  by  one,  And  : 

doubt  will  fly,  Andy 

can  -  not  buy  Tour  r 

will  at  -  tend,  Help  a 

&  m  0  &  .  yy  0 

it  will  sur-prise  y 
ouwill  be  sing-in 
•e-ward  in  Heav-ei 
nd  com-fort  give  y 

•  •  *  • 

>u  what  the  Lor< 
g  as  the  day; 
a,  nor  your  hon 
on  to  your  join 

>  •  • 

1  hath  done, 
s  go  by. 
le  on  high, 
r-ney’s  end. 
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L  CHORUS. 

5  &  iti 

) 

P*  * 

count  your  bless-ings,  Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your 
Count  your  man-y  bless-ings.  Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your  man-y 


Count  your  blessings. 

a  tempo. 
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Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your  many  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done.  A-men, 


122  £tst  to  tfye  Dotce. 

B.  B.  McK.  Arr.  by  B.  B.  McKinney. 

Duet.  From  “Whispering  Hope.” 


1.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  ■ 

2.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  - 

3.  List  to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  - 

Bnrai  J  }  l  ,.-ii  r-t 
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•  ior  Com-ing  fromheav-en  a  - 1 

•  ior  Call-ing  the  wea-ry,  op  -  p 

•  ior  Call-ing  to  you  and  to  i 

)ove, 

irest, 

ne, 

(Safe 
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£tst  to  tfye  Voice. 


123  Hear  tfye  Cross 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  C0™'G»r  ’,ROPERTV  OF  FAKN'ET'  D0ANg‘  W.  H.  Doane. 

1.  Je  -  sus,  keep  me  near  the  cross.  There  a  pre-cions  foun  -  tain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trem-bling  soul,  Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore  me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust-ing  ev  -  er, 


BOFp-f 
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Free  to  all,  a  heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v’ry’s  moun  -  tain. 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn -ing  Star  Shed  His  beams  a  -  round  me. 

Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o’er  me. 

Till  I  reach  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Just  be-yond  the  riv  -  er. 

ft  •,  i  i  -c  c  :  i 

p  1  u  '-p  1 1 . r  r  -■ 

Refrain. 

In  the  cross,  in  the  cross.  Be  my  glo  -  ry 

m-  r  t  n-JitjL- r  f  -  f— £— &=t 
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ev  -  er, 
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Till  my  rap- tured  soul  shall  find  Rest  be-yond  the  rh 

J  S'  J  h  i  ,  r. r-r-E^p f 
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124  HTorc  £tke  tfje  VTlaskx. 

C.  H.  G.  COPYR,SHET.'ofEx'cII!i.co'^NM.GABR,EL-  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  would  ev  -  er  be,  More  of  His  meek-ness, 

2.  More  like  the  Mas-ter  is  my  dai-ly  prayer;  More  strength  to  car-ry 

3.  More  like  the  Mas-ter  I  would  live  and  grow;  More  of  His  love  to 

.  '  -  , 


4-WJilJ;  1 1 |J;  j  J|l  r )  ..I'll 


more  hu- mil- i  -  ty;  More  zeal  to  la-bor,  more  cour-age  to  be''  true, 
cross-es  I  must  bear;  More  ear-nest  ef- fort  to  bring  His  kingdom  in; 
oth  -  ers  I  would  show;  More  self-de  -  ni  -  al,  like  His  in  Gal  -  i  -  lee 

"Yf  nnrHrrirr 


ip 
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More  con -se- era -tii 
More  of  His  Spir-ii 
More  like  the  Mas-te 

tariff  fitLi 

;  ;  S1 

m  for  work  He  bids  me  do.  ....  .  Take  Thou  my 

t,  the  wan-der-er  to  win . 

ir  I  long  to  ev  -  er  be . Take  my  heart,  0 

'-~t  it  t  t 

\  )» 1L^ 

u  c  i. 
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heart,  .  .  I  weuld 


w 
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heart,  .  .  I  weuld  be  Thine  a-lone;  .  .  Take  Thou  my  heart .  .  and 
take  my  heart,  I  would  be  Thine  a-lone;  Take  my  heart,  0  take  my  heart  and 

"  ■  ■■  fffrrrri 


fflif  F 
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lake  it  all  Thine  own;  .  .  Purge  me  from  sin, ...  0  Lord,  I  not 

lake  it  all  Thine  own;  Purge  Thou  me  from  ev’ry  sin,  O  Lord,  I 


2Tlore  £tke  tfj<?  ITtasfer. 
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plore,  .  .  Wash  me  and  keep  . .  me  Thine  for-ev-er-more.  A-  MEW. 
now im-plore,Washandkeep,Owashandkeepme Thine  for-ev-er-more. 


125  ©  Soce  Ctjat  EDitt  Hot  Set  Ille  (go. 


George  Matheson. 

P 


1  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  ; 

2.  0  Light  that  fol-l’west  all  my  way, 
3.0  Joy  that  seek- est  me  thro’ pain, 
4.  0  Cross  that  lift  -  est  up  my  head, 


I  rest  my  wear-y  sonl  fn 
I  yield  my  flick’ring  torch  to 
I  can  -  not  close  my  heart  to 
I  dare  not  ask  to  1 


I  give  Thee  hack  the  life  I  owe,  That  in  Thin® 
Thee;  My  heart  re -stores  its  hor-rowed  ray,  That  la  Thy 

Thee;’  I  trace  the  rain-how  thro’  the  rain,  And  feel  the 

Thee;  jj  lay  in  dust  life’s  glo  -  ry  dead,  And  from  tha 


©  -  cean  depths  its 

flow 

May  rich  -  er, 

full  -  er 

he. 

eun-shine’s  glow  its 

day 

May  hright-er, 

fair  -  er 

he. 

prom-ise  is  not 

vain 

That  mom  shall  tear  -  less 

be. 

ground  there  blossoms  red 

Life  that  shall 

end  -  less 

be.  A- MEW. 

■Si  JSL. 

126  H%tt  tfje  2tolI  is  £alle5  Up  XJon5er. 

J.  M.  B.  Corori|!:USe  &&&  C0*%nTemh  j-  M-  Bl3^- 


1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  the 

3.  Let  us  la-borfor  theMas-terfroi  ihe  dawn  till  set- ting  sun,  Let  us 


morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho-  sen  ones  shall  gather 


0  -  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there. ' 
totheir  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there, 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there. 


When  the  roll .  is  called  up  yon  -  -  -  -  der,  When  the  j 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I’ll  be  there. 


roll  ....  is  called  up  yon  -  -  der,  When  the  roll  ....  is  called  up 
When  the  roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I’ll  be  there.  When  the  roll  is  called  up 


XDfyett  tftc  «olf  ts  (Called  Up  yonder. 


127  £fye  (Breat  pfyystctan. 


Wm.  Hunter.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


eM-hJMJ  p  i  J  J>rJ  r.  1  r.h  i  1 
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1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now  is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz-ing  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Your  man -y  sins  are  all  for-giy’n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus, 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  to  the  dy-ingLamb!I  now  be-lieve  in  Je  -  sus; 

4.  His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus; 

BHK»e  if  C  i--f -i  C  ■  ■  E  E  C  if  i  C  e  ir<=T=i 

U  b ! 
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He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  . 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  Heav’n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  . 
I  love  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-ior’s  name,  I  love  the  name  of  . 
Oh!  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hear  The  charm-ing  name  of 

BEEfa£=g i  plc  g  e...  t 
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Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 

Refrain.  * 
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Sweet-est  name  < 
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128  £co?eb  3y  fjts  XPonberfuI  (Brace. 

James  Rowe.  “wSSnational1 copyright  sE?°ReDrN'  Henry  P.  Morton. 


1.  As  I  walk  at  the  side  of  my  Sav-ior  di-vine,  In  the  mar-vel-ous 

2.  Mighty  storms  may  be-tide  and  the  tempt-er  as-  sail,  I  shall  still  press  a- 

3.  By  and  by,  in  the  cit  -  y  of  glo-ry  a-bove,  With  a  glo  -  ri  -  fled 


light  of  His  glo  -  ri  -  fied  face,  Sweet  in-deed  the  as  -  snr-ance  which 
long  tow’rd  the  heav-en  -  ly  place;  If  I’m  true  to  my  Sav  -  ior  I 
throng,  I  shall  look  on  His  face;  There  for- ev  -  er  my  soul  will  re- 


4 

p  b  f  r.  r 
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al-ways  is  mine;  I  am  saved  by  His  won-der-ful  grace, 

nev-er  shall  fail;  I  am  saved  by  His  won-der-ful  grace, 

joicein  His  love;  I  am  saved  by  His  won-der-ful  grace. 

won-der-ful  grace. 

 -  .  ,  .   1  I  J  J. 

Chobus. 
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Saved  by  His  won  -  der  - 
Saved  by 

ful 

His 
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grace, .  I’m  saved  by  His 

won  -  der  -  ful  grace, 
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won  -  der  -  ful  grace;  ....  Sin  condemned  me  to  die,  b 

1  won  -  der  -  ful  grace;  n  j)  ^  ^  -g- 
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giv-en  am  I 
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.  am  saved  by  His  won  -  der  -  ful  grace . 

won-der-ful  grace. 
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129  Silent  Higfytl  fjoly  Higfytl 


Rev.  Joseph  Mohr.  Christmas  Carol.  Franz  Gruber. 


1.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho  -  ly  night!  All  is  dark,  save  the  light  Yon  -  der, 

2.  Si  -  lent  night!  Peaceful  night!  Dark-ness  flies,  all  is  light;  Shep-herds 

3.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho  -  ly  night!  Guid-ing  Star,  lend  thy  light!  See  the 

4.  Si  -  lent  night!  Ho-liest  night!  Wondrous  Star,  lend  thy  light!  With  the 

iif  \  p:  if  I "  if'  fcpfcfetfs 


where  they  sweet  vig  -  ils  keep,  O’er  the  Babe  who  in  si  -  lent  sleep 

hear  the  an  -  gels  sing,  “A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  hail  the  King! 

Woo*  .  ern  •wise  men  bring  Gifts  and  hom  -  age  to  our  King! 

gels  let  ns  sing  A1  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  to  our  King! 


a  t'f  fT-iV  i  n-r^M 


H  3h  fj  j-fttrp 

Bests  in  heav-en-ly  peace,  Bests  in  heav-en-ly  peace. 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  horn,  Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn.” 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn,  Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn! 

Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn,  Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior  is  horn! 


3f  3^5115  (Soes  XDtff?  Vile. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  It  may  be  in  the  val-ley,  where  count-less  dan-gers  hide;  It  may  be 

2.  It  may  be  I  must  car  -  ry  the  bless -ed  word  of  life  A  -  cross  the 

3.  But  if  it  be  my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  oth- era 

4.  It  is  not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judg-mentsof  the  Lord,  It  is  but 


in  the  sun-shine  that  I,  in  peace,  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know — if 
burn-ing  des-erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife;  And  tho’  it  be  my  lot  to 
bear  their  bur-dens  a-cross  the  bil-low’s  foam,  I’ll  prove  my  faith  in  Him — con- 
mine  to  fol  -  low  the  lead-ings  of  His  word;  But  if  to  go  or  stay,  or 


PiPPPi 
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in 


it  be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sns  is  with  me,  I’ll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col-ors  there,  If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’D  go  an -y -where! 

fess  my  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I’ll  go  an-y -where! 

whether  here  or  there,  I’ll  be,  with  my  Sav  -ior,  con -tent  an  -  y  -  where! 


If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I’ll  go, -  An-y  -  where!  ’Tis  heaven  b 

I’D  go, 


f  E:  £  c 
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3f  3esus  ©oes  IPitb  Mte. 


131  pass  me  Hot  i/ 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


i  (Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav  -ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

’(While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, (Omit . )  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

o  /Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mer-cy  Find  asweetre-lief; 

(Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition,  {Omit . )  Help  my  un-be-lief. 

o  fTrust-ingon-ly  in  Thy  mer-it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 

(Heal  my  wounded, broken  spir-it,  {Omit . )  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

,  (Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort, More  than  life  to  me, 

(Whom  have  Ion  earth  beside  Thee? (Omit . )  Whom  inHeav’nbutThee? 


D.S. — While  on  others  Thou  art  call-ing, (Omit . )  Donotpassme  by. 


IHy  Dream. 


1.  I  have  a  dream  .  .  with-in  my  heart 

2.  No  word  can  pic  -  tore  that  bright  home 
B.  And  standing  by  ....  the  o- pen  gate 


No  ear  has  ev  -  er  heard. 
That  one  day  shall  be  mine, 
Are  pilgrims  wait-ing  there, 


And  some  day  it 
No  voice  of  mu 
And  watching  for 


r  .  shall  be  ful-filled,  When  God  shall  speak  the  word, 
sic  can  de-scribe  Its  mn-sic  so  di,  -  vine: 

.  the  loved  of  earth  Its  bless  -ed  joys  to  share. 

-J-' Jr* — t- 


M  the  dream  . .  of  Him  I  love,  Whose  goodness  gave  me  sight, 
E  -  ter-nal  joys  .  .  a -wait  me  there  Be  -  side  a  crys  -tal  stream, 
And  Christ,  my  Sav  - 


r  and  my  God,  Shall  lead  me  by  the  hand; 


t *  ^UJ  p 

Whose  face  is  fair  -  er  than  the  day,  And  pur  -  er  than  the  light. 

The  Tree  of  Life.  .  in  fadeless  bloom  With  fragrance  fills  my  dream. 
Transformed,  His  im  -  age  I  shall  bear  For  -  ev  -  er  in  that  Iaad__ 


Illy  Dream. 


134  you  l?earb  tfje  Doice  of  3<>sus? 

Rev.  L.  D.  Tibbitts.  c°*™LTnational  copyright  secured.*"'  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  There’s  a  voice  that  thro’  the  si-lence  Speaks  with-in  the  souls  of  men,  And  the 

2.  In  life’s  sky  the  clouds  may  gather,  Yet  my  heart  can  still  re-joice,  For  I 

3.  He  will  speak  the  words  of  com-fort  When  the  tears  of  sor-row  flow;  He  will 


have  the  Sav  -  ior  with  me,  And  I  hear  His  bless-ed  voice;  So  with  Him  I’ll 
give  you  hope  and  glad-ness  Thro’  the  years  that  come  and  go:  Tho’  a  -  far  you 


Je  -  sus  speaking,  And  He  calls  to  you  and  me  As  He  called  to  hum-ble 
fear  no  e  -  vil,  Tho’  the  shad-ows  round  me  fall:  0,  ’tis  good  to  walk  with 
may  have  wandered  Down  a-long  sin’s  devious  ways,  He  will  speak  the  words  of 


fjape  you  year 5  the  Poire  of  3csus? 


135  3s  ye  Satisfied  IPitb  JHe? 


136  Ok  3ufcgment  Day  3s  doming. 


1.  You’ve  heard  the  message  of  the  Lord,  His  Spir  -  it  calls  with -in,  0 

2.  0  do  not  till  to  -  mor  -  row  wait,  To  -  day  may  be  your  last,  Lost! 

3.  The  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter  lin  -  gers  still  To  save  your  dy  -  ing  soul,  Then 


b ji t>  p  h  n  ,  i : k 
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give  your  heart  to  Je-sus  ere  you  die;  While  Christian  friends  now  pray  for  you, 
in  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  will  be  your  cry;  Be-lieve  in  Him  with  all  your  heart, 

to  the  pre-cious  arms  of  Je-sus  fly;  Do  not  de  -  lay,  the  moments  pass, 

’ — r-5 — 5— Fl — -4>— h*-5— *— J*-®— * — — •■-h 
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Ee  -  pent  of  all  your  sin,  The  judg-ment  day  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 

Ke  -  nounc-ing  all  your  past.  The  judg-ment  day  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 

You’re  on  sin’s  treach’rous  shoal,  The  judg-ment  day  is  com-ing  by  and  by. 


0  sin  -  ner,  are  you  read  -  y?  the  Sav  -  ior  calls  to  thee,  He 

['[ [Tlii  nr **  r r'[ 
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of  -  fers  thee  a  man-sion  in  the  sky;  0  do  not  now  re-ject  Him  nor 

'iimn  r 


3u5gment  Day  3s  doming. 


137  £f?e  (greatest  of  £fyese  3s  §ot?e. 


A-  H-  A-  “wteZv'onal  copyright  8Ecu0RLeEDMAN'  Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


1.  0  the  height  I  can  -  not  meas-ure,  And  the  depth  I  can  -  not  sound, 

2.  Love  a -bides  a -hove  all  oth  -  ers,  Shines  undimmed  by  changing  time, 

3.  Lord,  per-fect  my  flesh  -  ly  dwell-ing,  Make  my  heart  Thy  ho  -  ly  throne, 

~^r— »-r> - . - *— g-r« - * - SS.  »— »  J 
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And  what-e’er  be-tide,  these  shall  still  a-bide,  And  the  greatest  of  these  is  love. 


138  £f?vist  ©iU  ®ur  pilot  3c. 


Lizzie  DeArmond.  copyright,  .got,  by  the  lorenz  pubush.hg  co.  Ira  B.  Wilson. 


Anon-  Anon. 


<5ob  I}as  Blotteb  ©fyem  (Dut. 


140  ttVlt  VOovk  dill  3esus  domes. 


Elizabeth  Mills. 


William  Millar. 


II  II 

i  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh!  When  will  the  moment  come  When  I  shall 
'o  Je  -  sus  Christ  I  fled  for  rest;  He  bade  me  cease  to  roam,  And  lean  for 
sought  at  once  my  Sav-ior’s  side,  No  more  my  steps  shall  roam;  With  Him  I’ll 


lay  my  ar  -  mor  by,  And  dwell  in  peace  at  home?  We’ll  work 
sue  -  cor  on  His  breast  Till  He  con -duct  me  home, 
brave  death’s  chilling  tide,  And  reach  my  heav’nly  home.  We’ll  work 


:  f  I  ■*"  * 

Je-sus  comes,  We’ll  work  till  Jesus  comes;  And  we’ll  be  gathered  home.  A-M 

—  1  We’ll  work 


141  £cab  0rt,  0  King  (Eternal! 

Ernest  W.  SchurtlefF.  Lancashire,  ys.  6s.  D.  E 

tenry  Smart. 

J  H  i  T^tgjE^I 

1.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  The  day  of  march  has  come;  Hence- 

2.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  Till  sin’s  fierce  war  shall  cease,  And 

3.  Lead  on,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal!  We  fol  -  low,  not  with  fears;  For 

-  «  *  * 
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forth  in  fields  of  con  -  quest  Thy  tents  shall  be  our  home.  Thro’ 
ho  -  li  -  ness  shall  whis  -  per  The  sweet  A  -  men  of  peace;  For 
glad -ness  breaks  like  morn  -  ing  Wher-e’er  Thy  face  ap  -  pears;  Thy 

SSgTff  g 
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days 
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cross 
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of  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion,  Thy  grace  has  made  ns 
with  swords  loud  clash  -  ing,  Nor  roll  of  stir  -  ring 
is  lift  -  ed  o’er  ^  ns;  We  jour-ney  in  its 

¥  %  riP^-».|h  f  <•  f  F 

strong,  And 
drums;  But 
light:  The 
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now,  0  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  We  lift  our  bat  -  tie  song, 

deeds  of  love  and  mer  -  cy  The  heav’n-ly  king-dom  comes, 

crown  a -waits  the  con- quest;  Lead  on,  0  God  of  might.  A -MEN. 

4  ■!  J,.  ,,  i  -i  i. 
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Cho.  —’Tis 
1.  It 

01b  Cime  Religion. 

the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion,  ’Tis  the  old  time  re 
was  good  for  our  moth-ers,  It  was  good  for  our 

Pranged. 

-  lig -  ion, 
moth-ers, 

f?=4=l 

(D16  =  Cime  Keligtort. 
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a.  1 

’Tis  the  old  time  re  -  lig  -  ion, —  It’s  good  e-nough  fo 
It  was  good  for  our  moth-ers, —  It’s  good  e-nough  fo 

J-  -  " 

r  me. 

r  me. 
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2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  sav-ed  our  fathers. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 

5  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children, 

6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  It  can  take  us  all  to  heaven. 

143  Satt^  of  (Dur  Satfyvs. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  St.  Catherine.  L.  M.  61.  H.  F.  Hemy. 


1.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  s - 

2.  Our  fa-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 
3'.  Faith  of  our  fa -thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 


O  how  our  hearts  heat  high  with  joy  When-e’er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  wordl 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children’s  fate,  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  theel 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life: 


Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  ho-ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Wai+.h  nf  nnr  fa-thers!  ho-lv  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death!  A  -  MEN. 


144  Cfye  Call  for  Reapers. 


J.  O.  Thompson.  “""Tsb'SpV.IS  *  HUNT-  J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 


145  ®I5=Ctme  power. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  They  were  in  an  np  -  per  cham-ber,  They  were  all  with  one  ac-cord, 

2.  Yes,  this  pow’r  from  heav’n  de-scend-ed,  With  the  sound  of  rush  -  ing  wind- 

3.  Yes,  this  “old  -  time”  pow’r  was  gi  v  -  en  To  our  fa  -  there  who  were  true;’ 


©Ib^Ctmc  power. 


When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de-scend  -  ed,  As  was  prom-ised  by  our  Lord. 
Tongues  of  fire  came  down  up  -  on  them,  As  the  Lord  said  He  would  send. 
This  is  prom-ised  to  be  -  liev  -  ers,  And  we  all  may  have  i^  too. 


-  -g— 


0  Lord,  send  the  po  w’r  just  now,  0  Lord,  send  the  pow’r  jrat  now,  And  baptize  ev-’ry  a 


1  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all  its  charm;  Gone  are  my  smD 

2  Once  I  was  lost  up  -  on  the  plains  of  sin;  Once  was  a  slave  to 

Q  A.,™  T  waa  bnnnd.  but  now  I  am  set  free;  Once  I  was  blind,  but 


all  that  would  a-larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,and  by  His  grace  I  know  The 
doubts  and  fears  with-in;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  trusts,  lov  -  mg  God,  But 
li^ut  T  SOP-  One, P,  I  was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I  live,  io 


pre-cious  blood  of  Je-sus  cleanses  white  as  snow.  .  _. 

now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-way  in  Je  -  sus  blood.  I  love  Him,  I  love  Him, 
tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a -lone  can  give. 

Jtf  r> 


147  Come  3ttto  2lTy  f?earf. 

MarthaS.  Cliagan.  “SKKJi  Robert  Harkness. 


^srrwrTf 

1.  I  o  -  pen  my  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  The  door  that  was  closed  swings  wide; 

2.  My  heart  has  been  dark  and  lone-ly,  But  Je  -  sus  now  fills  with  peace; 

3.  My  joy  is  His  ra- diant  pres-ence,  The  sun-shine  is  not  so  bright; 

-C-fr  .  0  * =5 - 0— ra (=02—#— 


-g  --j  ij  gkJ  j  lj; 


Tf 


In  pa -tient  love  long  He  wait -ed;  Come,  Lord,  in  my  heart  a  -  bide. 
He  speaks,  and  the  shadows  van- ish,  He  en-ters,  my  striv-ings  cease. 
All  self -  ish -ness  lost  in  glo-ry,  Makes  service  with  Him  de- light. 
-n—  0  fpg- 


Pi 


f  F  f~ 


Chorus.   K 

Come  in  -  to  my  heart.  Come  in-to  my  heart,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart.  Lord  Je  -  sus; 


mrrrrif 


fr-f--  r- ■■  1 

Pos-sess  me 

s,  I  pray,  0  u 

se  me  al- way;  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus. 

p  ■  p  r  p  -f-]rrg"i  ?  r  i  r11  •  fn 

ra? 
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148  3csus  patfc  ffje  price  for  2TTe. 

M.  B.  J»  Mrs.  Maude  B.  Jacobs. 


JL^&=  .  h  ■■■  J-U.  ..  o= 
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Je-sus  paid  the  price  for  me,  (for  me,)  Paid  it  f 

or  e-ter-i 
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3esus  paib  tfyc  price  for  ZHe. 
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£?e  Seafcetf?  2TTe. 


Joseph  H.  Gilmore.  He  Leadeth  Me.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1  I  ,  ,  1 

1.  He  lead  -  eth  me!  0  bless  -  ed  tho’t!  0  words  with  heav’nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden’s  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  claspThyhand  in  mine,  Nor  ev-  er  mur-  mur  nor  re  -pine,’ 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t’ry’s  won 

rnlf  f  f  | 


8  S  S*7* 4-  f 

What -e’er  I  do,  wher-e’er  I  be,  Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By  wa  -  ters  still,  o’er  troub-led  sea,— Still  ’tis  His  hand  that  lead-eth  met 

Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see,  Since  ’tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me! 

E’en  death’s  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro’ Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Te  sol-diers  of  the  cross,  Lift  high  His 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trump-et  call  o  -  bey;  Forth  to  the 
d.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus— Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of 


Startb  Up  $ot  3<?sus. 

— I— i — I - — r-l —  ‘ 


roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss;  From  vic-t’ry  un  -  to  yic  -  t’ry ,  His 

mighty  con-  flict,  In  this  His  gloriousday.‘‘YethataremennowseryeHim,  A- 
a _ u  ™:n  «rvn _ Vo  ^ q ro  n nt.  trnst,  vnn r  own !  Put  on  the  eos  -  pel  ar  “  mor.  Ana, 


'  „r  .  my  shall  He  lead  Till  ey-’ry  foe  is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  couragerise  with  danger,  Andstrengthtostrengh  oppose. 

watch-ing  un  -  to  prayer, Where  du-ty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev  -  er  wanting  there. 


'  i.  This  is  the  sea  -  son  of  ho'pe  and  grace,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by; 

2  This  is  the  hour  for  the  soul’s  re -lease,  ^  “.sus  is  Pass“}n£ 

3’.  This  is  the  mo-ment  to  seek  the  Lord,  While  He  is  pass  -  ing  by, 

4.  Trust  in  the  Lord  in  this  hour  of  need,  While  He  is  pass  -  ing  by^ 


This  for  sal  -  ya  -  tion  the  time  and  place,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by. 

Trust  Him  and  thou  shalt  go  forth  in  peace,  Je-sus  is  pass -mg  by. 

This  is  the  time  to  be  -  lie ve  His  word,  While  He  is  pass  -  ing  by. 

And  you  will  find  Him  a  Friend  in-deed,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  byA_ 


D.S,S«  thy  heart  ere  in  grief  He  de-part;  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by. 


153  2Hajestic  Sx wetness  Sits  (Entfyronefc. 


Samuel  Stennett. 


Ortonville.  C.  M. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Ma-jes-tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up-on  the  Sav-ior’s  brow;  His  head  with 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  compare,  Among  the  sons  of  men;  Fair-er  is 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,  And  flew  to  my  re  -  lief;  For  me  He 

4.  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath,  And  all  the  joys  I  have;  He  makes  me 


radiant  glories  crowned ,  His  lips  with  graee  o’er'flow.His  lips  with  grace  o’erflow. 
He  than  all  the  fair  Who  fill  the  heav’nly  train,  Who  fill  the  heav’nly  train, 
bore  the  shamefnlcross,  And  carried  all  my  grief.  And  carried  all  my  grief. " 
tri  -  nmph  o  -  ver  death ,  Andsaves  me  from  the  grave,  And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


©  XDorsfytp  King. 

Lyons,  io.  ii.  Francis  Joseph  Haydn. 


1.  0  wor- ship  the  King  all  -glo-rious  a  -  bove,  And  grate -fnl  -ly 

2.  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the 

f  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite?  It  breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail  chil-dren  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we 


sing  His  won-der-ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er  the 

light,  whose  can  -  o  -  py  space;  His  char-iots  of  wrath  the  deep 

air,  it  shines  in  the  light,  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de- 

trast,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail;  Thy  mer  -  cies  how  ten  -  der!  how 


0  XDorsfyip  tfye  King. 

-  I  .  J  ,  I  i  I  .  I  I  J  -JSj 


immm 


'*  'it*' 

An -dent  of  days,  Pa  -  vil-ioned  in  splen-dor,  and  gird- ed  with  praise, 
thander-douds  form,  And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm, 
scends  to  the  plain,  And  sweet-ly  dis  -  tils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain, 
firm  to  the  end!  Our  Mak-  er,  De  -  fend  -  er,  Re  -  deem-er,  and  Friend. 

-  ■  ■  Mstm— 
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Rev. 


(glory  to  f?is  Hame. 

E.  A.  Hoffman.  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

J  A  J*  i  I*  m  i  ,  i  J 


.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 
.  I  am  so  won-drons-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  so  sweet  -  ly  a- 
I.  Oh,  pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin,  I  am  so  glad  I  have 
Come  to  this  foun-tain  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 

— ~  H  rh->v 


-r  n  r  ^ 


i h 


m£§ 


sin  I  cried,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
bides  with-in,  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
en-tered  in;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo -ry  to  His  name. 
Sav-ior’s  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  andbemade  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 


D.  S. — There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo-ry  to  His  name. 


Chorus.  

1 1 

3ferj7-^7Brr^ .  ■—  fl 

Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, . . . 

fefrg:  g£4=tr£±=== 

Glo  -  ry  to  His  name;  -  ■ .. 

ri. j>  „ 

r  •  r 1  -  ■ 
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156  Sometime! 


3  Ctm  Coming  to  tfye  Cross. 


I  am  count -ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je  - sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me,—  “I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.’ 
Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to  be,  Whol-ly  Thine  for  -  ev  -  - — 


Hum-bly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow.  Save  me,  Je  -  i 

158  f^i^cr  (Srounb. 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


^renewal.  chaS-  H  Gabriel. 


1.  Ihn  press-ing  an  the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I’m  gaming  ev- ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3  I  want  to  live  a-bovethe  world,  Tho’ Sa-tan’s  darts  at  me  are  hurled; 
d’.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 


Still  pray-ing  as  I  on-ward  bound, “Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. 
Tho’  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high-er  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high-er  ground.^ 
But  still  I’ll  pray  tillHeav’nl’vefound, “Lord,  leadme  on  to  high-er  ground. 


Lord  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  Heaven’s  table-land,  A  high-er 

“  ’  pZ.  ^  f:  fr £::;  -  -  ♦ 


159 


So  you  Wait? 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  bn 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er, 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er, 
ir  broth-er?— 


4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  b 


Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry  „  _ D. 

To  gain  by  a  fur-ther  de  -  lay? 
His  Spir  -it  now  striv-ing  with  -in? 
Thehar-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way, 


Your  Say  -lor  is  wait-ing  to  give  you  A  place  in  His  sane  -ti  -  fied  throng. 
There  s  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There’s  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His  way 
Oh,  why  not  ac-cept  His  sal-va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur-den  of  sin? 
YourSav-ior  is  long-ing  to  bless  you,  There’s  dan-ger  and  death  fade-  lay. 


,  T~'^~TT  - 

Why  not?  [why  not?  Why  not  come  to  Him  now? 


160  3  £ot>e  Cf?y  Kingdom,  £ord. 

Timothy  Dwight.  St.  Thomas.  S.  M.  Aaron  Williams,  Coll. 


1.  I  love  Thy  king  -  dom,  Lord, 

2.  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God! 

3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

4.  Be-yond  my  high-est  joy 

5.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 


>  a  -  bode. 
Thee  stand, 
her  my  prayers  as  -  cend; 
prize  her  heav’n-Iy  ways, 
23  -  on  shall_  be  giv’n 


3  £ot?e  Cfyy  Ktngbom,  £or5. 


And  He  will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest  By  trust -ing  ,  in  His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crim- son  flood  That  wash  -es  white  as  snow. 

Be-lieve  in  Him  with -out  de-lay.  And  you  are  full  -  y  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 


(On  -ly  trust  Him,  on-ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;) 

IHe  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you.  He  will  ( Omit . . .  )  j  save  you  now.  A-men. 


162  (Eorne,  Qumfcfe  Sinner. 

Rev.  Edmund  Jones. 


1.  Come,  hum- ble  sin  -  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou  -  sand  tho’ts  re- volve; 
"  I  “  £°  to  Je  -  sus,  tho’  my  sin  Hath  like  a  moun  -  tain  rose; 

3.  Per -haps  He  may  ad-mit  my  plea.  Per -haps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
4.1  can  but  per  -  ish  if  I  go;  I  am  re -solved  to  try; 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed.  And  make  this  last  re -solve; 

r  know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op -pose; 

if  I  per  -  ish  I  will  pray.  And  per -ish  en  -  Iy  there; 

if  I  stay_  a^-  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er  die; 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re -solve. 

I  know  His  courts,  I’ll  en  -  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op -pose. 

But  if  I  per -ish,  I  will  pray.  And  per -ish  on  -  ly  there, 

if  I  stay  a  -  way,  I  know  I  must  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 

:  - 1  .  g, 


!•  Come,  ye  sin  -  ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore- 

2.  Come,  ye  thirst-y,  come,  and  welcome,  God’s  free  boun  -ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy  ’ 

3.  Come,  ye  wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Lost  and  ru  -  inedby  the  fall’- 


3  VOill  Ctxisc  anb  <5o  to  Jesus. 


1 


165  Zleavev,  2Hy  <8o5,  to  (Hiee. 

Sarah  F.  Adams.  Bethany.  6.  4.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


mm 


mm 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee!  E’en  though  it 

2.  Though  like  the  wan  -  der  -  er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark  -  ness  be 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  Heav’n:All  that  Thou 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak  -  ing  tho’ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of  my 

5.  Or  if  on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav  -  ing  the  sky,  Sun,  moon,  and 


^ — f — r  \r 

be  across  Thatrais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my 

o  -  ver  me,  My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my 

send’sttome,  In  mer-cy  giv’n:  An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Near-er,  my 
sto-ny  griefs  Beth -el  I’ll  raise;  So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my 

stars  for-got,  Up-wards  I  fly,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my 

’  N  ~  b. 


1.  Am  I  a  sol -(her  of  the  cross,  A  fol-low’r  of  the  Lamb? 

2.  Must  I  be  car  -  ried  to  the  skies  On  flow  -  ’ry  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour- age,  Lord; 


Ctm  3  Ct  Solbier  of  tfye  Cross? 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’  bloody  seas? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en- dure  the  pain,  Sup-port-ed  by  Thy  word.  A -MEN. 


167  XDfyat  a  XDortberfuI  Saviovl 


1.  Christ  has  for  sin  a-tone-mentmade,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  We  are  re- 

2.  I  praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-der-f  ul  Sav-ior!  That  rec  -  on- 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  And  now  He 

4.  He  walks  be-side  me  all  the  way,  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior!  Andkeeps me 


deemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior ! 

died  my  soul  to  God;  What  a  won-der -ful  Sav-ior!  What  a  won-der- ful 
reigns  and  rules  there-in;  Whatawon-der-ful  Sav-ior! 
faith -ful  day  by  day;  What  a  won-der  -  ful  Sav-ior! 


168 


ZtTore  Ctfrout  3esus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 

BY  PERMISS'ON  OF 

K  h  h  h  1  b  j 

it  5-  *  ,  5 

1.  More  a -bout  Je- 

2.  More  a -bout  Je- 

3.  More  a -bout  Je-£ 

4.  More  a -bout  Je-f 

•  -4-  -4 

us  would  I  knc 
us  let  me  lea 
ms;  in  His  wo 
jus  on  His  thr 
I  h  i 

iw,  More  of  His  grace  to  oth  -  era  show; 
rn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly  will  dis-cem; 
rd,  Hold-ing  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 
one,Bich-es  in  glo-  ry  all  His  own; 

,  SSJ)  b  ]>  I 

p  '  |  fs  | 

l  w  N  h  1   Fine- 

^  w  w  w  -  -  -  -  W*' » » • - • - 9 — ^ 

More  of  His  sav-ing  full -ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in  ev  -  ’ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  faith-ful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom’s  sure  in-crease;  More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 


D.S. — More  of  His  sav-ing  full -ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 


J: 

i.EFRATN, 

j. 

t.  8. 

More,  more  i 

i -  bout  Je  -  sus,  More,  more  a -bout  J 

a  m_ L_ L   -  - 

e  -  sus;  A  -  MEN. 

SI 
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169  Ca&e  £ifc,  <*rtb  3t  23c. 

L.  Havergal.  Wm.  I 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  lot  it  he  Con  -  se-crat-ed,  Lord,  to  Thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  Thee; 

3.  Take  my  sil  -  ver  and  my  gold,  Mot  a  mite  would  I  with  -  hold; 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine,  It  shall  be  no  Ion  -  ger  mine; 

-  *  * -j-gxEgfe 


It  snail  be  no 

am 


rirv^=r=T 

Cho. — Lord,  I  give  my  life  to 


Thee,  Thine  for -ev  -  er-more  to  be; 


Cake  ZTTy  £tfe,  artfc  £et  3t  3e. 

■vruif  i  n  ,ihj.n 


1  let  i 


Take  my  hands  and  iet  them  move  At  the  im- pulse  of  Thy  love. 

Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing  Al-ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 

Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  cease-less  praise. 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own,  It  shall  he  Thy  rov  -  al  throne. 

,'f 


r  cir-r-f1 

3  my  life  to  Thee,  Thine  for-ev  •  er  •  more  to 


170  tet  tfye  £ott>er  £tgfyts  3e  hunting. 

p  p  B  UB«D  BY  PERMISSION.  p  p.  BlisS. 

M  J-J-J'l  *'  i  i 

1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther’s  mer-  cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil- lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem-pest  tossed, 

^  r  \  ^  ^  f '  £  l 


But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep-ing  Of  the  lights  a -long  the  shore. 

Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 

Try  -  ing  now  to  make  the  har  -  bor,  In  the  dark-ness  may  be  lost. 


U[;if  [f  jiff  Fiif  fr  ffd 

D.S. — Some  poor  fainting,  strug-gling  sea-man  You  may  res -cue,  you  may  save. 


Let  the  low-er  lights  be  bum-ingl  Send  a  gleam  a-cross  the  wave!  A-t 


»i[  [frit;  '^rrrnr mi|i 


171  Break  Cfyou  tfje  Breafc  of  £tfe. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury.  Bread  of  Life.  6.  4.  D.  William  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me — to  me —  As  Thou  didst  bless  the 

3.  Thou  art  the  bread  of  life,  0  Lord,  to  me,  Thy  ho  -  ly  Word  the 

4.  0  send  Thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord,  Now  un  -  to  me,  That  He  may  touch  my 


loaves  Be  -  side  the  sea;  Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page  I  seek  Thee, 

bread  By  Gal  -  i  -  lee;  Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease,  All  fet  -  tors 

truth  That  sav  -  eth  me;  Give  me  to  eat  and  live  With  Thee  a- 


eyes,  And  make  me  see:  Show  me  the  truth  con-cealed  With -in  Thy 


fTTrririf  f 


Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0  liv  -  ing  Word, 

fall;  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All  in  all. 

hove;  Teach  me  to  love  Thy  truth,  For  Thou  art  love. 

Word,  And  in  Thy  book  re-vealed  I  see  the  Lord.  A -men. 


172  3  Heeb  Ojee  €t>ery  £?our. 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


filil.JljijTiJV'i  J~  J ; 


1.  I  need  Thee  ev-  ’ry  hour,  Most  gra  -  cions  Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like 


2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 
3.1  need  Thee  ev-’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come  quick-ly  and  a- 
4.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  ’ry  hour,  Most  Ho  -  ly  One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 


3  Cfce  €t>ery  fjour. 

Chobus. 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
pow’r  When  Thou  art  nigh.  I  need  Thee,  0,1  need  Thee;  Ev-’ry  hour  I 
hide,  Or  life  is  vain. 

,  Thou  bless -ed  Son. 


Hou?  tfye  £>ay  is  0r>er. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 


rife 


v- 


1.  Now  the  day 

2.  Je  -  sns,  give  the  wear  -  j 

3.  Grant  to  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren 

4.  Thro’  the  long  night-watch-es, 

5.  When  the  morn  -  ing  wak  -  ens, 


Night  is  draw -ing  nigh, 
Calm  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 
Vi  -  sions  bright  of  Thee; 
May  Thine  an  -  gels  spread 
Then  may  I  a  -  rise, 


Shad-ows  of  the  eve  -  ning 
With  Thy  ten-d’rest  bless  -  ing 
Guard  the  sail  -  ors  toss  -  ing 
Their  white  wings  a -hove  me, 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sin  -  less 

'  .  -  i  J 


a  -  cross  the  sky. 

May  our  eye -lids  close. 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

Watch-ing  round  my  bed. 

In  Thy  ho  -  ly  eyes.  A -men. 

J- 


I 


174 


3  <5at>e  2Tty  €ife  £or 

R.  Havergal.  P.  P.  I 


1.  I  gave  My  life  for 

2.  My  Pa-ther’s  house  of 

3.  I  suf-fered  much  for 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to 


My  pre  -  cious  blood  I  shed. 
My  glo  -  ry  -  cir  -  cled  throne, 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Down  from  My  home  a  -  bove, 


That  thou  might’st  ran-somed  be,  And  quick  -  ened  i 

I  left  for  earth  -  ly  night,  Por  wan-d’rings  sad  and  lone; 

Of  bit  -  t’rest  ag  -  o  -  ny,  To  res  -  cue  thee  from  hell; 

Sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free.  My  par  -  don  and  My  love; 


I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 

I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 

I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me? 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to  Me? 


-1 - tr-1 - T*T- 

175  < Dtt  Sorban’s  Stormy  3ait&s. 

Samuel  Stennett.  Arr.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh. 


1.  On  Jor-dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wish-ful  eye 

2.  All  o’er  those  wide-ex-  tend-ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nalday, 

3.  No  chill  -  ing  winds,  nor  pois’nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap- py  place,  And  be  for-ev  -  er  blest? 


Mr/  ii, ,  r  rimppi 


(Dn  3orban’s  Stormy  3artfcs. 


f  T  T"  -  III  - —  '  I 

To  Ca -naan’s  fair  and  hap- py  land,  Where  my  pos  -  ses-sions  lie. 
There  God,  the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And  scat-ters  night  a  -  way. 
Sick-ness  and  sor- row,  pain  and  death,  Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
When  I  shall  see  my  Fa-ther’s  face,  And  in  His  bos  -  om  restf 

■J3 


n  bound  for  the  promised  land, . Iam  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land, 


.  i—i - (—2 - 1 

(While  Je-suswhis-pers  to  yon 
(While  we  are  pray-ing  foryoc 
9  (Are  you  too  heav-y  -  la-dei 
z' (Je  -  sus  will  bear  your  bur-der 
o  J  Oh,  hear  His  ten-der  plead-in; 
a-  l  Come  andre-ceive  thebless-inj 
-m-. Jlf-  f-  m  f-  | 

^■■1  1  ,  ,  r1h-|  ' 

i,  Come,  sin-ner 

L  ( [Omit •  »•••••• 

come! 

l!  Come,  sin-ner 
l  (Omit*  •••**•• 

come! 

. )Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

g, Come,  sin-ner 
r,(Omit . 

£ '  i  ~ 

come! 

§  j  J  f>  ST'e—u 

(Now  is  the  time  to  own  Him, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,  (Omit . )  Come,  sin-ner,  come! 

(Je  -  sus  will  not  de-ceive  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come!  . 

(Je  -  sus  can  now  re-deem  you,  ( Omit . )  Come,  sm-ner,  come! 

(While  Je-sus  whis-pers  to  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come! 
t While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you,  ( Omit . ;  — 


n-ner,  come! 


177 


3esus  £ot>es  2Tte. 


(The  favorite  Hymn  of  China. ) 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi  -  ble  tells  me  so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  who  died,  Heav-en’s  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still,  Tho’  I’m  ver  -  y  weak  and  ill; 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  He  will  stay  Close  be  -  side  me  all  the  way; 


Lit  -  tie  ones  to  Him  be -long,  They  are  weak  but  He  is  strong. 

He  will  wash  a -way  my  sin,  Let  His  lit  -  tie  child  come  in.  Yes,  Je-sus 
From  His  shining  throneon  high,  Comes  towatchme  where  I  lie. 

If  I  love  Him  when  I  die,  He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 


loves  me,  Yes,  Je-susloves  me, Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, The  Bi-ble  tells  me  so. 


17g  3esus  pato  3t  Ctll. 

Mrs.  H.  M.  Hall.  John  T.  Grape. 


1.  I  heartheSavior  say,“Thystrengthindeedissmall,Childofweakness,watchand 

2.  Lord,  now  in-deed  I  find  Thy  pow’r,andThinea-lone,  Can  change  the  lep-er’s 

3.  For  noth-ing  good  have  I  Where-by  Thy  grace  toclaim — I’llwashmy  garments 

4.  Andwhen,  before  the  throne,!  stand  in  Him  com-plete,“  Jesus  died  my  soul  to 


3esus  path  3t  Ctll. 


Ctlasl  attb  £tb  2Tly  Sartor 


1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov-’reign  die?  Would 
2*.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done  He  groaned  up -on  the  tree?  A- 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark -ness  hide,  And  shut  his  glo-ries  in,  When 

4.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re  -  pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe;  Here, 


de  -  vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
maz-ing  pit  -  y!  grace  unknown!  And  love  be  -  yond  de  -  gree! 
Christ,  the  might-y  Mak-er,  died,  For  man,  the  crea-ture’s  sin. 

Lord,  I  give  my -self  to  Thee,— ’Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  A- 


180  Stseet  £?our  of  prayer. 

W.  W.  Walford.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  ofJprayer.That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer, The  joys  I  feel,  the  bliss  I  share 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe-ti  -  tion  bear 


„J1  ss 

Fine. 

And  bids  me  ; 
Of  those  whose  1 
To  Him,  whose  t 

it  my  Fa-ther’s  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es  known! 
mx-ious  spir  -  its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for  thy  re  -  turn! 
ruth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-  gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless: 

•-  -F-  -F-  -F-  -F-  -P-  -F-  

D.S.-And  oft  es-caj 
D.S.- And  glad-ly  ta 
D.iS.-I’ll  cast  on  Hi 

„ 1  s 

V  V*/  ^  [  V 

)ed  the  tempter’s  snare,  By  thy  re-turn, ’sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
ke  my  sta- tion  there,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
im  my  ev-’ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

J  ^  .  1  h  1  K  ■ 

j  — S— ;! -  J  '1  ^  -f  i — — || 

In  sea  -  sons  of  dis-  tress  and  grief,  I 
With  such  I  has -ten  to  the  placed 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  I 

fy  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief, 
Vhere  God, my  Sav-ior,  shows  His  face, 
ie  -lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace. 

181  Cfyere  3s  Ho  Hame  So  Stoeet 

George  W.  Bethune.  Sweetest  Name.  8. 7. 8. 7.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  There  is 

no 

9  9  -9-  -9-  ~  -9-  ^  9  9 

1  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  de; 

ir  in  Heav  -  en. 

2. ’Twas  Ga-briel  first  that  did  pro-claim,  To  His  most  bless  -ed  moth  -  er, 

3.  And  when  He  hung  up  -  on  the  tree,  They  wrote  H; ;  name  a  -  hove  Him, 

4.  So  now  up -on  His  Father’s  throne,  Al-might-y  to  re-lieve  us 


Cfym  3s  Ho  Hamc  So  Sweet 


Fine. 


^  ,.jj  j  jijj  j  m  j  i'to- 

As  that  be  -  fore  His  won-drous  birth  To  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  giv  -  en. 
That  name  which  now  and  ev  -  er  -  more  We  praise  a  -  hove  all  oth  -  er . 
That  all  might  see  the  rea-son  we  For  -  ev  -  er-more  must  love  Him. 
From  sin  and  pain,  He  ev  -  er  reigns  The  Prince  and  Sav  -  ior,  Je - 


182  £?oly  Spirit, 

Marcus  M.  Wells.  Faithful  Guide.  7s.  D.  Marcus  M.  Wells. 


1 1 


r  J  d  f 

-  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev  -  er  near 
Gen-tly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pil-grims  in 
Ev  -  er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near 
Leavens  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on 
When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Wait-ing  still 
Noth-ing  left  but  Heav’nand  prayer,  Wond’ring  if 

JT-7 


des  -  ert  I 
Thine  aid 
in  dark  - 
for  sweet 

v 


D.C. 

D.C. 

D.C. 


-Whisp’ring  soft-ly,  “W an-  d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me, 
-Whis-per  soft  -  ly,  “Wan -d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me, 
-Whis-per  soft  -  ly,  “Wan-d’rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  Me, 


Wear  -  y  souls  for  -  e’er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voiee. 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o’er, 
Wad’-ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead -ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus’ blood. 


183  X?ou>  Sirm  a  Jounfcation. 


George  Keith.  Foundation,  ns.  Anne  Stefcle. 


-■o  r  ■+  ^  -3-  * 

1.  How  firm  a  fonn-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  In  ev  -  ’ry  con-di  -  tion,  in  sick-ness,  in  health,  In  pov  -  er-ty’s 

3. “Whenthro’fier-y  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace,  all  suf- 

4.  “E’en  down  to  old  age,  all  My  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sov- ’reign,  e- 

5. “The  soul  that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re  -  pose,  I  will  not,  I 

.if-  g  c  if  J  J-if-  r  r  la-  r  if  r  =t=i 

2  b . bp  r  r  ip  -  j  lUi  l  u  i  l 

r  r=i 

„  r  r  1  1  *  r  r  r  / 

^  j|  '  :  :i~  J  ■ 

J  1  1 

faith  in  His  ex  -  cel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can  E 

vale,  or  a  -  bound-ing  in  wealth;  At  home  and  a 

fi  -  cient,  shall  be  thy  sup  -  ply;  The  flame  shall  n< 
ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -ble  love;  And  when  hoar-y 

will  not  de  -  sert  to  its  foes;  That  soul,  tho’  a 

Ee  say  than  to 
,  -  broad,  on  the 
ot  hurt  thee;— I 
hairs  shall  their 

11  hell  should  en- 

— f-  ■  i  -r-  r  r  i  » — b — e — i 

p - \\y - p — pP 

^ . 1,1  1  1  ii-  r  r  i 

0  j  1 J  U  #N »'  !,J  1  i 1 J  J  tep 

you  He  hath  said,  You  who  un-to  Je  -sus  for  ref -uge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea,  As  your  days  may  demand,  shall  your  strength  ever  be. 
on  -  ly  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fine, 
tem-ples  a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bos  -  om  be  borne, 
deav-or  to  shake, I’ll  nev-  er,  no,nev  -  er,  no,  nev-  er  for-sake!”A-MEN. 


184  <£Iosc  to  Cfyee. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  OSED  BV  PERM,ss,ON-  Silas  J.  Vail. 


1.  Thou,  my  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  por  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  me; 

2.  Not  for  ease  or  world-ly  pleas -ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro’  the  vale  of  shad  -  ows,  Bear  me  o’er  life’s  fit  -  ful  sea; 

- fr  !  if-: 


<£lose  to  Cfjee. 


■D.S.-A11  a -long  my  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  watt  with  Thee. 
D.S.-Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  saf  -  fer,  On-ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.-Then  the  gate  of  life  e-ter-nal  May  I  en  -  ter,  Lord, with  Thee. 


186  Cfyere  is  a  2Tame  3  £ot>c  to  Ijear. 

How  I  Love  Jesus.  C.  M. 


1.  There  18  a  name  I  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;  It  sounds  like 

L  it  tells  me  of  a  Sav-ior’s  love,  Who  died  to  set  me  free;  It  tells  me 

d.  It  te  s  me  what  my  Pa-ther  hath  In  store  for  ev-’ry  day,  Andtho’I 

4.  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart  Can  feel  my  deep-est  woe,  Who  in  each 


mu-sic  in  mine  ear,  The  sweetest  name  on  earth, 
of  His  precious  blood,  The  sin-ner’s  per-fect  plea.  Oh,  how  I  love  Je  -  si 
tread  a  darksome  path,  Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 
sor-rowbearsa  part,  That  none  can  bear  be-low 


187  <£t>mjfco5y  ©ugfjt  to  £ot>e  3esus. 


(£t>eryfroby  ®ugf}t  to  tore  3esus. 


188  Hotting  23ut  t^e  3Ioo&. 


1  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  sin?  Noth-ing  hut  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

2  For  my  par -don  this  I  see—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

3.  Noth  -  ing  can  for  sin  a  -  tone—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus 

4.  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  <rf  Je  -  sus 


(D  XDfyy  Hot  tEo=nigf?t? 


r  - *•-  r 

1.  O  do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor-row’s  sun  may  nev-er  rise  To  bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  Our  Lord  in  pit  -  y  lin-gers  still.  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re-quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u  -  nite; 


HT’liir  f  if  f  ['[  ['[ 


fWfr+i'  i 


Poor  sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

This  is  the  time,  0  then  be  wise,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

Ee-nounce  at  once  thy  stub -born  will,  Be  saved,  0  .  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey,  the  work  is  done,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 


it  r  rrrnr  [if  rim 

iUS.  I  •  r 


m 


nrtfi-  fffr  *  r  or 


rrr 


0  why  not  to-night?  ”  0  why  not  to-night? 

O^vvhy  n°t  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night? 


■ »  « 

Wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not  to  -  night? 

.  J. 


W 


190  Cfye  Sunshine  of  ZHy  t?eart. 


Cfje  Sunshine  of  2TTy  fjeart. 


191*  XPfjen  XPc  CtU  <5et  to  fjeatxm. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  C0PV*,0HT. av  Has.  J.  o.  wlson.  Mrs.  J.  G.  WilSOll. 


1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sns,  Sing  His  mer-cy  and  His  grace* 

2  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  pathway.  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spreadthe  sky, 

3‘.  Let  ns  then  be  true  and  faithful,  Trust-ing,  serv-mg  ev  -  ry  day; 

4-  On -ward  to  the  prize  be-fore  ns!  Soon  His  beau-tywell  be -hold, 


In  the  man-sionsbright  and bless-ed,  He’ll  pre-pare  for  us  . 

But  when  trav’ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad-ow,  not  a  sigh. 
Justone  glimpse  of  Him  m  glo-ry  Will  the  tods  of  life  re-pay. 
Soon  the  pearl -y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streetsof  gold. 


193  lieep  (Dn  praying. 


B.  B  McK. 

&tH-|  j 


Keep  on  pray-ing  till  you  pray  it  thro’,  Keep  on  praying  till  you  pray  it  thro’ 


Keep  ©n  praying. 


194  ^<*r>e  Cfyne  (Dwn  tDay,  £or&. 


Geo.  C.  Stebblns. 


1.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way! 

8.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  wayl 

fl.  Have  Thine  own  way.  Lard!  Have  Thine  own  wayl ' 


195  irfyen  3  Surrey  tty  XDonfcrous  <£ross. 


Isaac  Watts. 

Hamburg.  L.  Af.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 

5  i  i  tf  -  f 

1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  won- drous  cross.  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord!  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  min-gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  tore  mine,  That  were  a  pres -ent  far  too  small; 

p>:l4  f  t  f  fr.f  r«i* , 

qi-  p  r:~li  r  r  — t^rFi 

jPl— i— i-- !  l  1"  Hi  =1=  ^~n  1  i=p — i  i  i — ^n-  n 

My  rich-est  gain  I  count  hut  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  flee  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e’er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so  di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

tm?  iF  ftif  1 1*  if  f  f 
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P.  P.  B. 

liitojzJ  ji. 

1  '  '  “■"'••‘I-  1  T 

Ctlmost  persuaded. 

^eoPVR,0HTMy..B«™«iOH»NCHO»CHeo.  p  p  Bliss. 

— J  |  J  J  J»|  ~J  |  j.  J  j>Ft=r=i 

g)  -w-jf  3  3  ^ 

1.  “Al-most  per-sn 

2.  “Al-most per-su 

3.  “Al-most  per-sn 

lad-ed”  now  to  he-lieve;  “Al-mostper-suad-ed” 
ad  -  ed,”  come,  come  to  -  day;  “A1  -  most  per-suad-ed,” 
lad-ed,”  har  -  vest  is  past!  “Al-mostper-suad-ed,” 

LzJ. ,  f  f  f  ,fPt: ,  J.  J  J>,J.  J.  . 

■  i r  r  E  - 1  *  i1 

Christ  to  re¬ 
turn  not  a  - 
doom  comes  at 

&>:#  e:--g  g  | 

J  •  * 

ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  “Go,  Spir-it, 
way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 

last!  “A1  -  most”  can  -  not  a  -  vail;  “A1  -  most”  is 

r=Hr  r  h7?  hr  f  f  1 

■  f 

fc-Hr-  r  * 1  r  5  r  i  r  r  &  < 

Cllmost  persuafcefc. 


While  your  Fa  -tber  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth  -er,  come? 

Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 

Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 

Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day,  He  will  keep  you  all  the  way. 


Why  not  now?  why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je-sus  now?  sus  now?  A -men. 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  ZHy  Soul. 

Hursley.  L.  M. 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul!  Thou  Sav-ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind-ly  sleep  Mywear-y  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A -bide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I  can -not  live; 

4.  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake,  Ere  thro’ the  world  my  way  I  take; 


'  1  "  M* 

Oh,  may  no  earth-b 
Be  my  last  tho’t— 
A-bide  with  me  wh 
A-bide  with  me  t 

orn  cloud  a-rise  To  hide  T 
how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-  ( 
en  night  is  nigh,  For  with- 
iU  in  Thy  love  I  lose  n 

IM  i 

hee  from  Thy  sera 
3r  on  mySav-io 
out  Thee  I  dare  1 
iy-self  in  Heavei 

•  T"  1 

mt’s  eyesl 
r’s  breast! 
lot  die. 

1  a-bove.  A-men. 

1  1  j 

199  $o!y,  £?o!y,  X?oIy. 


Reginald  Heber.  Niceea.  n.  12. 12. 10.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  1 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  1 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  T 

4.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  1 

mlaA  1  ip  I  ^1 

jord 
Ultl 
ho’ t 
iord 

God  Al-might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly  in  1 
le  saints  a- dore  Thee,  Cast-ingdown 
he  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho’  the  eye 
God  Al-might  -  y!  All  Thy  works 

.  *  f  fL,.  f  .  . 

the 

their 

of 

shall 

~  n 

4 1  1  r  r  1 

morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  t( 
gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y 
sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  n 
praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky, 

j,  |1  "T"  «  if®  • 

i  Thee;  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

sea;  Cher-u-bim  and  ser-a-phim 

ot  see,  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly; 

and  sea;  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly! 

,  t  l    ipj1 

>  ^  *  r  r  r  1 

$oty,  Qoly,  ^oly. 


Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might-y !  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ing  down  be -fore  Thee, Who  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee  Per-fect  in  pow’r,  in  love,  and  pu-ri-ty. 

Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might-y!  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons, blessed  Trin-i  -  ty!  A-MEN. 
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Anonymous. 


Cfyou  Ctlmigfyy  King. 

Italian  Hymn.  6s.  4s.  Felice  de  Giardini. 


1.  Come,  Thou  A1  -  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come, Thou  In  -  car  -  nate  Word, 

3.  Come,  Ho- ly  Com  -  fort-er, 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three 


Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear 
E  -  ter  -  nal  prais  -  es  be 

A . 


Help  us  to  praise: 
Our  prayer  at  -  tend: 
In  this  glad  hour: 
Hence  ev  -  er  •  more. 


Fa  -  ther,  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O’er  all  vic- 

Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 

Thou  who  al  -  might-y  art,  Now  rule  in 

His  sov-’reign  maj  -  es  -  ty  May  we  in 


to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  0  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days, 

word  suc-cess:  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li  -  ness,  On  us  de  -  scend. 

ev  -  ’ry  heart,  And  ne’er  from  us  de  -part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow  r. 

glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


F 
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Come,  Sounfc  fys  praise. 


Silver  Street.  S.  M. 


T  rff 

1.  Come,  sound  His  praise  a  -  broad,  And  hymns  of  glo  -  ry  sing;  Je- 

2.  He  formed  the  deeps  un-tnown;  He  gave  the  seas  their  bound;  The 

3.  Come,  wor  -  ship  at  His  throne,  Come,  how  he  -  fore  the  Lord;  We 

4.  To  -  day  at  -  tend  His  voice,  Nor  dare  pro  -  vote  His  rod;  Come, 


ho  -  vah  is  the  sov  -  ’reign  God,  The  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal"  King, 

wa  -  t’ry  worlds  are  all  His  own,  And  all  the  sol  -  id  ground, 

are  His  works,  and  not  our  own;  He  formed  us  by  His  word, 

like  the  peo  -  pie  of  His  choice,  And  own  your  gra-cious  God.  A-men, 

-  -d- 


202  21t«  Jesus,  as  Cfjou  tDittl 

Benjamin  Schmolck.  Jewett.  6. 6.  6. 6.  D.  From  C.  M.  von  Weber. 


1.  My  Je  -sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  0  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In- to  Thy  hand  of  love 

2.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  ThouwiltlTho’  seen  thro’ many  a  tear,  Let  notmystarof  hope 

3.  My  Je  -  sus, as  Thouwilt!AUshallbewellforme;Eachchangingfuturescene 

.  .  . .  . 


nflfirffifif  iffirm 


ipufsHiSs 


I  would  my  all  re  -  sign.  Thro’ sor  -  row,  or  thro’ joy,  Con-duct  r 

Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept  And  sor -rowed 

I  glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a  -  hove  I  trav  -  el 


If  f  f  tff  <ir  mn  fa 


o 


Illy  3 zsvls,  Os  Cfyou  tDiltl 


i  F 

as  Thine  own;  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 
oft  a -lone,  If  I  most  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done, 
calmly  on  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.  A-men. 

Qt 


1  A  -  bide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide;  The  dark-ness  deep-ens; 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  -  ’ry  pass-ing  hour:  What  but  Thy  grace  can 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  word  be -fore  my  clos-ing  eyes;  Shine  thro  the  gloom,  and 


Lord,  With  me  a  -  hide:  When  oth  -  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  corn-forts 

glo  -  riespass  a  -  way;  Change  and  de-cay  in  all  a -round  1 

foil  the  tempter’s  pow’r?  Who  like  Thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can 

point  me  to  the  skies:  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks,  and  earth’s  vain  shad-ows 

^  JL  J- 


Help  of  the  help -less,  0  a  -  bide  with 

0  Thou  who  chang-est  not,  a  -  bide  with 

Thro’  cloud  and  sun-shine,  0  a  -  bide  with 

-  In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 

Wu 


204*'  ZITust  3esus  tfje  (£ross  CTIortcP 


Maitland.  C.  M. 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go  free? — 

2.  The  con-se-crat-ed  cross  I’ll  bear,  Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

3.  Up -on  the  crys-talpave-ment,  down  At  Je  -  sus’  pierc-ed  feet, 

4.  0,  pre-cions  cross!  0  glo-rions  crown!  0  res  -  nr  -  rec-tion  day! 


^  (-  "  "  tS»-  ■  "  • 

No;  there’s  a  cross  for  ev  -  ’ry  one,  And  there’s 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there’s 
Joy -ful,  I’ll  cast  my  gold- en  crown,  And  His  de 
Ye  an-gels,  from  the  stars  come  down,  And  bear  n 

m&P \f  }  J  r  ig  «  e  -e  n»  t 

i  *■■■■  J 

a  cross  for  me 
a  crown  for  me 
ar  name  re -pea 
ly  soul  a  -  wai 

^  e-  t\f 

t. 

J.  A -MEN. 

1 

F™ 

205  3esus,  Satnor,  pilot  Zlle. 

Edward  Hopper.  Pilot.  6.  7.  J.  E.  Gould. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -ior,  pi  -  lot  me  0  -  ver  life’s  tem-pes-tuous  sea: 

2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child,  Thon  canst  hush  the  0  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 


p  - c  if  g:  £  if  f  Hifl 


%  *  Ttlj 


i5  *  rwf 


Un-known  waves  be-  fore  me  roll,  Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treach’rous  shoal; 
Boist’rous  waves  0  -  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say’st  to  them  “Be  still!” 
’Twixt  me  and  thepeace-ful  rest,  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast, 


3esu s,  5at?tor,  pilot  2TTc. 


Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sns,  Sav  -ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 

Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sns,  Sav  -ior,  pi  -lot  me. 

May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me,  “Fear  not,  I  will  pi  -  lot  thee.  A-MEN. 


206  Sartor,  IRore  Cfyart  Stfe. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  Cts  3  dm. 

Woodworth.  L.  M.  William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  And 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  To 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  tho’ tossed  about  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt,  Fight- 

4.  Just  as  lam— poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind,  Yea. 

5.  Just  as  I  am— Thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve;  I 


that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot ,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  cornel 
mgs  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve.  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
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Robert  Robinson. 


<£ome,  Cfyou  $ourtt. 

Nettleton.  8s.  7s.  D. 


<£ome,  Cf}ou  $omt. 


Teach  me  some  mel  -  o-dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by  flam -mg  tongues  a-bove; 
Je  -  sus  sought  me  when  a  stran-ger,  Wand’ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 


Praise  the  mount-I’m  fixed  up-on  it-Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-mg  love. 

He  to  res  -  cue  me  from  dan-ger ,  In  -  ter-posed  His  precious  blood. 

Here’s  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it;  Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  a-bove.  A -men. 


1  I  ^  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ins,  I  can  hear  my  Savior  call-mg,  I  can 

2  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’ the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro  the  gax-den,  1 11  go 

3  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro’  the  judgment,  I’ll  go  with  Him  thro  the  judgment  J  g 
4.  He  wiU  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  He  mfl 


, -Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low ,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low.  Where  He 


hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  “Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol-low  Me. 
with  Him  thro’  the  gar-den,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Hun  aUtheway. 

with  Him  thro’ the  judg-ment,  I’ll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way.  A- MEN. 


will  fol-low,  I’ll  go  with  Him.  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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2X6 tr>  3s  tty  Ctmc. 


1.  Now  is  the  time  to  de  -  cide  for  Christ,  Now  the  ac-cept  -  ed  hour; 

2.  Now  is  the  time  you  should  make  your  choice,  Here  in  this  sa  -  cred  place; 

3.  Now  is  the  time  of  your  deep-est  need,  Now  the  aD-Doint-ed  dav:  ' 


When  you  may  taste  of  His  love,  un-priced— Learn  of  His  grace  and  pow’r; 
Now  you  should  answer  His  plead-ing  voice;  Now  is  the  day  of  grace! 
Now  is  the  mo-ment!  0  give  it  heed;  Come  to  Him  while  you  m ay! 

£! ~P '  _  I  -»  -P--  -p. 


7,  while  He  waits  with  par-don  free;  Now,  while  He  stands  to  gra-cious  be- 
r,  while  He  is  so  ver  -  y  near;  Now,  while  He  stands  be-side  you  here; 
r,  while  you  stand  at  mer-cy’s  gate;  Now,  while  the  Sav-ior  deigns  to  wait; 


Now,  while  He  lin-gers,  call-ing  to  thee,  Just  now,  now  is  the  time. 

Now,  while  the  call  of  mer-cy  is  clear,  Just  now,  now  is  the  time. 

Now,  lest  it  he  for  -  ev  -  er  too  late,  Just  now,  now  is  the  time. 


211  £rom  Stormy  JPtnb. 

Hugh  Stowell  Retreat.  L.  M.  Thomas  Hastings. 


Fromev-  ry  storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-’ry  swell-ing  tide  of  woes, 
2.  There  is  a  place  where  Je-sus  sheds  The  oil  of  glad-ness  on  our  heads; 
d.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fel-low-  ship  with  friend- 
4.  Ah!  whith-er  could  we  flee  for  aid,  When  tempted,  des  -  o-late,  dis-mayed; 


— 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


William  H.  Jude. 


rfT 
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3<?sus  Calls  Us. 

Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Galilee.  8.  7.  8.  7. 


1.  Je  -  sns  calls  us;  o’er  the  tu  -  mult  Of  our  life’s  wild,  rest-less  sea, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls  us  from  the  wor  -  ship  Of  the  vain  world’s  golden  store, 

3.  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sor- rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls  us:  by  Thy  mer  -  cies,  Sav  -  ior,  may  we  hear  Thy  call. 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  “Christian,  fol-low  Me.” 

From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,  Saying,  “Christian,  love  Me  more.” 

Still  He  calls ,  in  cares  and  pleasures , 1  ‘  Christian ,  love  Me  more  than  these.  ” 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  0  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.  A  -  men. 

t.  t.rr  ,t.*  z  tU„ 
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Joseph  Scriven. 


XDfyat  a  ^rienb. 

Converse.  8s.  7s.  D. 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  < 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-: 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y  -  1 

^  -4-'  -4-  -4-  -4-  ~ 

fe  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

ta  -  tions?  Is  there  troub-le  an  -  y-where? 

la  -  den,  Cum-bered  with  a  load  of  care? — 

r?  p  •  -  ~  -  ~P~ 

What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ’ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
We  should  nev-er  he  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Pre-cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge,—  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Scab,  KtnMg  Sigty. 


Keep  Thou  my  feet; 

I  loved  the  gar 

And  with  the  mom 


I  do  not  ask  to  see  .  .  . 

,  ish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears,  .  . 

those  an  -  gel  fa  -  ces  smile,  .  . 


The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 

Pride  ruled  my  will.  Ee-mem-ber  not  past  years! 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  -  while!  A  -  MEN. 

J 


1  Blest  he  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian  love;  The  fel  -  low- 

2.  Bo  -  fore  our  Fa-ther’s  throne,  We  pour  our  ar-dent  prayers;  Our  fears  our 

3  We  share  our  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur-dens  hear;  And  oft  -  en 

4  When  we  a  -  sun  -  der  part,  It  gives  us  m  -  ward  pain;  But  we  shall 

Ki  Ki  J^i  _  hi 


shin  of  Mn-dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a -hove, 

hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com -forts  and  our  cares, 

for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  this  -  mg  tear, 

still  he  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a -gam.  A -MEN. 

r-l , 


G.M— " 
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Sir  John  Bowring. 

Rathbun.  8s.  •; 

s.  Ithamar  Conkey. 

y  -R  i — — j  rr,j  ,  t  j.i 

Ly. f. ‘J* si 

1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow’r-ing  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time;  AH  the 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o’er-take  me,  Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  an-noy,  Nev-er 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  np- on  my  way,  From  the 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sanc-ti-fied;  Peace  is 

l4iHFji^ri|.Finii'|ffliprii 

i  H'ffijiJ  j ii  ju  Juji^wi 

light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime, 
shall  the  cross  for -sake  me:  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus-  ter  to  the  day. 
there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro’  all  time  a  -  bide.  A  -  men. 
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